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TO 


THE HONOVRABLE 
AN I RAT GE NE. 
rous, the Loid ct { olr 242, 


Noble Lord, 


epzegp Reatneſſe 18 magneticall, 
TRENT but it doth attract moſt 
D&B, powertully, when there 

' 15 the interpoſure of a 
Toodneſſe : the latter of theſe, while 
t entitled your Lordſhip to this 


A? dedica- 


The Epiſile 
dedication, betrayed mee to a pre- | | 
ſumption : but when I have call'd 
itſo, I have at once deprived my | 
(ole of the hope, and your Honour | 
of the office of mercy ; which can-| þ 
not looke upon this unneceſſary |! 
ſinne, 1t confeſsion ſhall not quali- |] 
hte "0 aiſpole mee to pardon. | 
When the names of (reſcey and * 
Poithers ſhall be read, letnot your 
Lordſhip nauſeate, as if ſerved in|! 
with a yeſter dayes diith, nor con- 1 
. Cett 1t an old ſervice layd upon a, a 
new Altar. Becauſe for this ſecond! [ 
venture ({ct out at the wind off 

ſome; 


'. 
- 


| Dedicatory. 
- | lome noble favourers) my veſlell is 
d | ſo trimd, that it 1s not that «4rgo 
y | wherein the Heroes were firſt tm- 
ix | bark'd ; and it hath left to bee the 
1 | lame, asa Cybit cealeth to bee fo by 
y the addition of a ſecond. Had this 
{- | peece met the happineſſe of anablz 
4, undertaking, 1thad come forth the 
d Temple of Fame raifed with artfice 
ar | coancnvy, and above 1t : butnow 
in|!t {tandsa humble 7 abernacle, yet 
\_ ſacred to Honour,and ſhall in this be 
a advantaged, thatitmult bee enterd 
\q|by the Temple of your Uirtne, If 
of| the {weetnefle of your ſpirit ſhall 


A 4, OYCTr-- 


x 


1C| 


J lj | The Epiſile, "OI 
| overbeare the juſt height of it to 
| fall folow as acceptance, my am- | 
|  bition ſhall there fit at marke, and c 
|. my height will bee taken to a . 
"If ſcruple. ; 
| | 
| | 
| Vuder the commands . 
| of your Vertues, * 
S| 
| s 
| CHARLES ALEYN, |; 


[O 


d 


Doctiſsimo amico ſuo Carolo A- 


leing de nobili hoc Poemate. 


T quid vittrices debebunt vatibus umbre, 
e/Evum mortals ſt dare muſa poteſt, 
Et decus ater num preſtave, hos dottus honoyes 
Preſtitit Aletuus, Rex, Edovarade, tibs, 
Gallorum domitor, tibique invithſſume Princeps, 
{4115 adhuc numen ſacula noſtra colunt, 
Felices anime, laudes agnoſcite veſtras, 
 (arminaque eximios digna ſonare duces, 
Aleſta ſuas iterum lugebit Gallia clades, 
Damnaque per Calamum jam renovata tunum 
Sentiet infelix, lugubria prelia damnans, 
Tempoyague Angloram cum pharetrata cohors 


Rumperet hoſtiles horrenda ſtrage catervas, 


' Gallaque Gallorum luxuriaret humus 
Sangnine pingueſcens, que ne damnare tenebris 
Sacula, vel poſſit perdere livor edax ;; 


Hos patrie reddit meritos Aleinus honores, 


Nee patitur regum fortia fatta mori, 


Thomas May. 


To his friend Mr, (barles Aleynupon 


his learned Poeme. 


T Henobleſt ſpurre unto the ſonnes of fame, 
Is thirſt of honour, and to have their name 

Enrold in faithfull Hiſtory : thus worth 
W as by a wiſe ambition firſt brought forth, 
Bleſt Edward whom poſterity ſhall know 
By this unſpotted worke, to which we owe 
Our knowledge of thy choiſeſt deeds : fo juſt 
Has bin my freind unto thy reverend duſt, 
Truth 1s the Hiitorians crowne, and Art 
Squares it to {trier comelineſlc : each part 
Thou skiltully obſerv'ſt, whoſe learned ſleight 
. Shall teach ſucceeding ages how to write, 
Goc on t'1mproove the world, and ſcorne the harme 
That malice can finde out, deſert's a charme. 
Be fortunate as knowing, may thy braine 
fowe-like bring torth valour and wit, diſdaine 
Thoſe torturers of wit that ſtuffe theſe time 
With rude compoſures, and unſeaſon'd rimes, 
Tt will he weaknefle to inlarge thy praiſe, 
Thy owne judiclous Poeme 1s thy bayes, 


Tohn Hal. 


M7 
To my freind Mr. Charles Aleys: 
Harles,6y thy Muſe Edward the Black ſeems faire, 


The daring ſonne of an undanted Sire, 
Live not my hopes, if I can judge more rare 
Their atts, or thy expreſſion. Torequire 

An equall cenſure, this with truth accords, 


They give thee matter, thou afford ſt them words. 


Iohn Lewis, 


To his honoured Friend Mr, 
(barles Aleyn of his Battailes. 


F Ame thatdid ſing the glory of that day, 

When thoſe two Kings their banners did diſplay, 
And in her cares for jewels hang their praiſe, 

Would higher it ſhe could thy glory raiſe, 

Both parts are done ſo well, that Martiall men 

Scarce know who acted belt, the ſword, or pen. 

For thy cleere fancy hath ſhap'd things ſo right, 

That he that reads thy booke, (hall {ce the fight. 

So lively thou haſt drawne the face of feare, 

Thar one would think thou hadſt been preſent there, | * 
Grones,wonnds, & death ſo well thy Muſe can paint, {|_' 
That when a cowarl reads it, he will faint. 1 
Doubt not of praiſe ; let venom'd Envy pine, 
Fame gave #heir heads the Laurell, and will :#zxe, 


2 APES BG LD a 2 Be OE IAEA <-> es, 


LS... 48 


Gith IF, 


| To is much eſteemed Friend 
| MF. Charles Aleyn, on his Bat- 
| caile of Creſcey. 


Roud Fame doth ſpeake her meazer t ates, but fings 
i Thu more mayeſtick ſtrugling of Kings, 
11nd of theſe Worthies ; from whoſe mighty ſtrife 
Honour her patterne takes, Valour her life. 
She ayes her Trumpet by ; thy Muſe ſupplies 
T hat ſhrill and empty noiſe, with dying cries : 
hoſe ruthfull accents on each faile of breath, 
Func hymnes to daring ſoutes, in noates of death. 
zellona doth Apollo's rage inſpire, 
1nd from the ant of ſwords ſtrikes attive fire ; 
vherewith thy kindled ſtraines,dry Lemhes waves, 
{nd lighten our great Edwards in their graves, 
F he father joy'd, who high Direttour ſtood, 
bite his fierce ſonne, imbru'd in Gallick bloed, 
Hew'd troopes in peeces, as if fury would 
annake mankinae : noteſſe triumph could 
fppeaſe that L10n rage, whoſe potent charmes 
eve early vigour to hy yourbfull armes, 


Thy 


So joynes with Nars his dread, thy Muſes praiſe, 
Reaaer:; thy Battaile ave beſt prasſes lend, 
In fearful rremblings, and their hayre on end, 


Henry Blount, | 


Thy Bayes advance his Sword, hz Sword thy Bayes ; | 
| 
| 


Wo . 
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Ercats. 
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Theſe are branded, the reit areacknowledged : and 
if the crabb'd Cenſozr ſhall looke too fowerly upon 
them, lethim ſee if Humanity be not wanting in thoſe 

laces ; wiuch is neither my fault, nos the Printers, but 
has and a greater. | 


q 


j 


THE BATTAILE OF 
| = CMESCET. 


>#X25 IS true, my hand our Edwards cann't 


3) enrowte 
2 In honours brazen leaves ; nor draw a 


Ws, ® 
wh | line. 
7 Z'| Tn their fam'd table, unleſſe Homers 
| O=nrRZ ſoule 


Were made by wondrous tranfmigration mine, 
I car'd not though Pythagoras d1d mitle 
Inall Philoſophy, if true 1n tius, 


| 


' Yet when I ſhall have drawne foie Genius forth, 

| Whoſe high-borne ſtreines are priviledg'd trom time, 

Who in the handling ofa theme of worth, 

May drowne fames trumpet with a mighty rime, 
Twill be ſome comfort, when my light is done, 


| It was the Phoſphorus unto the Sunne, 


Sure Edward's old enough : why then will F72:ce 
Still under-rate him as one under age ? 
His yecres lay claimerto his inheritance ; 
Hehath tooke forth out of his pupilage, 
Perhaps De Valor ina courteous hate, 
Isloth to trouble him with his owne eſtate, 2 
+ AB. 34 _ 


Oa - 


2 The Battaile of Crelcey. 


The Norwey Oke, when 'twas a tender twig, * 
Homag'd to every blaſt ; but witn'tis growne, 


| ItGarcs the windes : and this Heroick Sprig, 


When yong, was diſlocated from his owne : 
But now confirm'd in growth, and breathing inafz, 
Fraxce ſhall be raught, he needs no Guardian, 


For otherwiſe it might be well conceiv'd, 
Edward was unfit heire, if thata Realme, 
Whichfrom his Grandfire Ph:lip was deriv'd, 
Muſt-nor have him, bur others at the helme, 
" Abirthright's deere, and if the French will try it, 
And ZEdvrard{ell it, it is blood muſt buy it. 


Philip of Valoz4 doth alledge ſucceſſion, 
And Edward makes ſucceflion his plea; 
Bothurge ſame ritles for the ſame poſſeſſion : 
But Edward necrer [tands by a degree. 
In a right line the right on Eaward tals, 
But P-:/ip ſtands with the collaterals. 


Indeed the Salicque law thinkes no Crowne fit 
For Edwards mothers head : yet Edwards owne 
By jaſc deſcent doth well confort withit ; 


Thatlife which to his right his Grandfire gives, 
Dics in his mother, in hunſeltc relives. 4 
ere 


F 


Not for her {onne, bur ſelfe, ſhe's barr'd the Crowne, 


ws eres HS i 


Wo Orp 


The Battaile of Creſcey, 3 


Here Edward thinkes it todraw his ſword, 

For that undrawnecuts his ſucceſſive line ; 

And natures law this Canon doth afford, 

f, [Thou may'it with juſtice vindicate what's thine, 
Tis nat'rall equity : great Eaward then 

Had fought with nature, if not fought with men; 


And though ſucceſſion ſtood not for the caule, 
There's ſomething elſe in natures pandeRts wrir, 
Proclaimes this war, a juſt one by her lawes ; 
For natures dimmer light doth favour it, 
For ſheour ſelves unto our ſelves commends, 
Nor bids ns ſutter what our foe intends. 


Nature hath taught even bealts ſome skill in armes, 

Some pretty art of war, ſome trick in fight, 

Some cunning poſture to avert their harmes, 

And make their awnerevenze in their owne right, 
He's in mans loweſt forme thatcannot learne, 
And con a leſſon which even beaſts ditcerne, 


Shall Edward num'd with a cold lethargy, 
See £rance exaſperate the rebciltous Scot ? 
, [The Scot whichearſt had vow'd him fealty ; 
[Shall Edward winke, and fay he faw itnot ? 
Who auit not onely be ſpeRatorherg 


re | Butatoruponhenounrs theater ? Re 
| | E BY In 


4 The Battaile of Crelcey. | 

In A qH trane Franceviolates his rites, 

infeſts his country, takes his cities there, h 

And in a well-prepared fleet aftrights 1 

With royall piracies our Ilands here d 
| 


Not to encounter wrongs that would undoeus, | 
Makes them our gueſts, & bids them welcom to Us. | 


But Edwards teares are marching neerer home ; f 
France to his root the axe is now applying, 1 
(As he had certified the See of Rome) : 
| 
| 


And ſwords arenow in diſtance of diſcrying. 
Then meet them Edward, andin time conteſt ; 
Preventing Phyſlick ever was the belt, 


Seven mouthed Nz/z5 in his unknowne head 
Might well be nipt: but when he ſhall enlarge 

His growing ſelte in a more ſpacious bed, 

Twill poſe AZcides to attempt the charge. 

 ctnot thy foe {till paſſe without controwling, 
ike fame & ſnowbals hele ger ſtrength by rowlng | 


pony fone 


Pur when will Edward meet to try this prize ? 
Himſcitcſaid E ngland ſhould not be the [tage 2 
The Theory of war did this adviſe, 
in france to lay his felfe and ſtate at gage. 
{ hail rather fee a ſcarhre quench'dinthine, 
Or in Ycalegons lodgings than in mine, 


——.. —_ 


Edward't 


The Battails of Creſcey. 5 


Edward's in Flanders now, in Flanders lets 

His rites be publiſh'd, and his letrersſent 

To the ad Joyning townes ; ſome Ictters {cts 

n their Church doores, bearing the fame intent , 
' Thecauſeandpatron he will not diflever, 

us.| CGodand 15 right are married tor ever, 
i 

Flanders is his, provided he will beare 

The French kings title ; for ſhe thinketi fo 

$ guild her taR, becauſe ſhe onoe did liyeare, 


ever againſt the King of Franceto gbe. 
| By this ambiguous trick ſhe doth dil Pence 
Both with her oath, and with her conſcience. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Edward betore did beare two flowers de Les, 

ow the whole armes the law of armcs will yeeid ; 
e quartereth their armory with his, 

he Lions and the Lilies in one ficld. 

| Youllfay, the Lilies pix pot ; theresnonced, 
ling| Tis blood 1s to be drawne, anc not a thred, 


rance withan equall forwardnefle prepares 

is Willing troopes, conducted by the choice 

t high-borne Leaders fideing in thefe wars,' 

ndfronteth Edward neere to Vermanavrs, 
There was the preface of this work, but looke 
Toſreſtey, and to Poichiers for the booke, 


rt D 3 The 


ts 


6 The Battaile of Creſcey. 


The armies are in ſight, the world's 1n feare, 
Ani meditates ſometfarall alteration ; 
Whilſt tt ices Fate with two great agents there, 
Ready to grapple witk fuch preparation, 

That ict one quit the field, youcannot tell 

To mate the other witi a parale]l, 


. 
Muchby the Pope was wrought,no leffe was wrought j 
By the Sicilian King, whoſe skill in ſtarres, C 
And leaves of hcaven;did take this leſſon out; - 


That France ſhould loſe much life blood in theſe wars; |* 
But like to truant boyes, though he entrear, 
They will not learne their leflon, bur be beat, 


In countenances all the day 15 ſpent, E 
An ] in cch others mutuall ſtrvey, |: 
To rake a meaſure of themſelves, but meant : [ 
Toufſc iome other ruie, ſome ſtrifter way, 11 


\V hen hands ſhold cenſure,if their eyes judg'd true, | 
For this was nothing bur an enterview. 


| 
h 


Komes meditation, and Secelia”s prayer T 
Vascoltiliſpent; for they themſelves will ſtay [ 
Themiclves from fight : as you haveſeene a paire, V 
ho held and ſouzht to, needs will make atray. Ji 


IFyou but loſe your huld, and Ioſeno words, | 
They very fairely will putup their ſwords, | 
Pardon 


The Battaile of Creſcey. 7 


[—_ high ſoules ; I know 'twas policy, 
| Not cowardiſe that madethis{ecming fault : 
| For Francein France will not her fortunes try, 
The Engliſh fewer, thought not fit to aſſaulr, 
The actions like the cauſes differcnt are, 
You ſtay'd in wiſdome, and they itay'd infeare. 


the [The Kings diſlodge : Phz/:p to P ar:s goes, 
| Eaward to Brabant, to conftirme hisfricads : 
| Szffolkis left to counterchek his foes, 
rs; [And Edwards voyage now tor £1g/and bends, 
Where he expeceth, rill the laurcll boughes 
Shall reach their growth, which mult cnſhade his 
(bronwes., 
| But Szfolk roo adventrous, ncere Le 
1s taken, while he made himſcite beleeve 
|Fortune was not a ſhe, nor would deguile 
[The truſt he hadput in her, To conceive 
e,) That Fortune alway willour ſaits commence, 
Is apreſumption, not a conhdence. 


The Lord of Ramwbozs doth the Duke ſurprite 
In a blinde ambuſh : a Com:nander mult 
Vſepretty cheats, darke{tratagems deviſe ; 
If not perfidious, they are not unjult, 

No matter in thy enemies defett, 

If it be open force, or fine decent, 


$ The Battaile of Creicey. 


After the high exploits w 2s he had done, | 
Aﬀecr the ſmooth procecegure of ſuccefle, 
Chance like the Moone eclipſed his honours Sunnc, 
And hid itin a veile of gloomineſle, | 
All menhave ſome black bils to pay, and yet 
He never liv'd, thatdyed in fortunes debt. 


i. 


Chis check did much 1 import Edwards defignes 
T35 ominous ſtumbling 1n our ſetting forth : 
Ir workes upon the wavering Flemmings mindes. 
I's] wh ard to truft a mercenary 7 worth, 
Hc's moulded new at every alteration ; 
'W ho dares {ell lite, dares ſell his reputation. 


-: + POO. 3 Fro _.,_ OO AS LT UN ei PIR. G3 


Ed ward is {tad1ous to repaire this errour, 
Ani with a {peedy careprepares a fleet ; 
#-:nce hoping our miſchance had beene our terrour, 
At Slucei in F/4zders will our navy meet, 
But thatunfortunare diſgrace, which wee | 
Received on land, is wath'd away at ſea. | 


\Whileall theſe woodden caſtles ſtand together, 
They fecm'dlike foreſts planted in the ſeas ; 
And if vou wonder how this wood came bither, 
Thin ee, as Amphions muſick brought the trecs 

To but! Id} his City up, theſe trees ; did come | 
Woodby te mutick of the Fife and Drum. 


Ir, 


The Battaile of Creicey. 


| Theother Keet, that from the North was led 

Vnder the fate of Aorteys happy hand, 

loyn'd with the King, the French encountered _ 
| With ſuch a ſhock, tharboth fleets ſtaggering ſtand. 
So meet the clouds, and the Symplegades 

Thus jouſt, and tourney in the Thractan ſeas. 


| Wehadthefaire advantage of the day, 


| The Sun and winde were ſeconds in this fight : 

| The Sun did face to face himſelfe diſplay, 

| And make them ſtand like night-birds in the light : 
The winds of heaven being mixed withour breath, 

| Playdontheirfaces, and did whiſper death. 


| The French with horrour and with wounds purfu'd, 
| Make flighttheir ſtudy, yet they cannot fiy, 
They ſtrike the water like a ftowle eneav'd.: 


| Atoncethey fear'd, and did not feare to dy. 
| Theydrownethemſelves, {oto eſcape the foe, 


'Th' Engliſh were cowards, and dur{t not doe ſo. 


| Moſtof themen are either flaine,or drown'd, 


Moſt of the ſhips in the curl'd waves are whirPd : 


| You would have thought thoſe veſſels had been bound 


By ſome new paſſage to the other world ; 
And that they had diſcover'd in thoſe ſeas, 


« © oF 


A necrer way to the Antipodes, 6 
There 


x0 The Battaile of Creſcey, 


There oneupon a maſt doth pearching ſtand, 
And thinkes to run from death by fitting (till : , 
As when ſome flood comes ſweeping on the land, ir 
The Peaſant turn'd ambitious, climes a hill, p 
* But theaſpiring of the waves at laſt, 

Doth top that hull, and overpearch that maſt, 


There one (pooretruſt unto ſome rope doth truſt, ©; 
Or anchour holds, and will not let1t goe, ? 
And queſtions with himſelfc,if that he muſt 
Or hopetor mercy from the ea, or foe. | 
Weary at length, anddeſperate of cither, 
Lets goe the anchour, and his hope together, | - 


Another makes a broken plank his boat, 
And hath no ores, but thoſe which naturggavehim, | | 
On mixed blood and waterhe doth float, - 
But neither blood, nor water nov can fave him : F 
Yer there was ſome of his owne naturall blood, | 
WW hich {triv'd to watt him in this crimſon flood, 


Juſtly the French on Bzchet lay theblame, | 
- Who baſely loth fit moneys to detray, B. 
Refus'd to take ſoldiers of marke and name, [ 1 


Vho conſcious of their worth, ask'd greaterpay, | 
Whencovetous Cheifesare ſparing oftheir crowns, | 
Few ſoldftrs will be prodigall of wounds, 

SWELL $0 Bur | 


The Battaile of Creſcey. 'E] 


Buthe ignoble Generall had mann'd 
'His ſhips with halfe-made, and infer1our men 
/Who (conſcionable thing) could not demand 
'More then they knew their meanes could pay ager, 
How cheaply doe we ſee ſome ſervice bought ? 
True : but it is of fooles, whoſe ware 1s nought., 


'Kich inthe greateſt conqueſt that our ſeas 

; Could boaſt before, helcades his men (whom fates 
| Deſtine for higher aQtons than theſe) 

| With a victorious march to T 9xrney gates, 

' Andas themenatarmesthe town environ, 

| They ſtood about it like a wall ofiron. 


: Let Tourney quake, great Edward's at her gate, 

: And likea meteor menaceth her wals : 

| Tourney may gloric in her better fate, 

| If by the hands of Edward, T ourneytals, 

* For*tis a comfort by great "a4 to dy, 
And thus to fall is next to victory, 


8 
[! 
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| His Cartill then he did diſpatch from Chix 
To Philip : addes no complement, but this, 
| Plaine Phz/zp : for he thoughtit was a ſinne 
. | Tocallhim King of that was none of his, 
's | Whatſoverof King, Edwardhad Philipſent, 
| So muchofKing, Edward had Phi/:plent, 


It He 
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He ſhewes that he the faireſt wayes hadus'd, 
And ſofteſt termes to have tus right reftor'd ; 
But ſince thoſelenitives had been refus'd, 
The cafe muſt be diſputed by the ſword. 
Itis the method Phylick thinks moſ ſure, 
A deſperate griefe muſt have a deſperate cure. 


And that the French might know his perſonall worth. 
He dar'd de Valozs to a fingle fignt, 
Andifnot that, to draw a hundred forth, 
That fewer {laughters might decide therighr. 
Agood King knowes (cauſe all depend on hum ) 
Toloſc a ſubjeR, is toloſe a limb. 


I dare not queſtion, ifa Leader ſhould 

Be perſonally ſcene in ſuch an ation ; 

Itis enonghfor me, that Edward would, 

His precedent is reall ſatisfaction : 
A King's a god onearth, and this Ile call 
Eawards divinity ; one die for all, | 


Butſach defances arevaine to thoſe, 
Who rather truſt their numbers, than their right : 
Now army army, all muſt all oppoſe : 
Some coward joyn'd with company, dares fight : 
This is the ground which he relies upon, 
Some may have yalour there, thoughhe hath nie: 
ere 
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Here valiant Ph:/:p thinkes thelay unjuit; 

As for the chalenge, *twas beneath hus feare : 

'VWhat reaſon is alledg'd why Ph:/zp muſt | 

Lay downe the ſtakes for both the gameſters there ? 
 AtFraxce alone muſt both their dice be throwne * 
Philip thinks tis unjuſt : that ſtake's his owne, 
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b; Our Edwards propoſitions thus denyed, 


Tis Edward's reſolution, that the fate 

And fortunes of both Kingdomes ſhould be tried, 
Within ten dayes after his letters date : 

The French know this reſolve : *tis bravely done 
To tell thy foman when thou wilt come on. 


Twas genuine valour in our Grandfires, who 
roclaimed when, and what they meant to doe, 
And ſcorn'd like theeves to ſteale upon a foe, 
A foe unwarngd, is unarmed too. 

By ſculking outto beatan enemy, 
Dothpilter honour, and ſteale victory. 


Good Theedeſius did himſelfeallot 

This ten dayes ſpace, to try, his enemy, 
If he would venture on his power, Or not 
Rather embrace arid hug hus clemency, 
Pitie doth kifle true valour, it did ner 


Yet 
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Yet *twas an aft of purehumanity, 

For in a rigoroks ſtrineſſe Edward might 
' Inthe firſt ranke marſhall extremity, 

For he already had declat'd his right, 
And when our rights and wrongs apparant are, 
Nature's the Herald to denounce the War. 


And now the enemy is on his way, | 
The French, Navar, the Scorch, and Boheme King, 


To take this hungry Lion from his prey : 


Fower Kings but named, might ſome terrour bring, 


But titles never were by judgmentfear'd :. 
Had all the hoſt been Kings, he had notcar'd. 


The flowers of France were gathered, and ſet 

In this one field, to ſcare, not deck the day : 

Where his choice flow* rs, the valiant nobles mer ; 

And Chevalliers in ſight as brave as they 
Who were perhaps, but as our Tulips are, 
Vielefle in Phyfick, though for colours rare, 


Our Engliſh ſoldiers were as few, as plaine : 
They're halfe ſo many, a fourth-part ſo fines 
Yethearts as brave as theirs, twice dyde m graine. 


With then the Flemming and high Datch combine, 


And in our front th* Imperiall Eagle flew, 
Shaking the plumes that viRtory did mue, 


we, 


The 


- 
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The Engliſh long to argue with their foes = 
' And make full demonſtration of their p&wers. 
Heavens doe diſpoſe and ſhape the hearts of thoſe, 
Whom ithath markr, and prickt for Conquerours. 


What though they fewer were?if heaven intends 
The agents are proportion'd to their ends. 


| High-ſp'rited Philip with an equall hear 
Pants for the combat : reaſon doth deny 2 
His Councellours adviſe, his friends entreat, 
Not to lay all his fortunes on one day. 


He's an ll husband, and will beg at laſt, 
Will venture all's revenues at a caſt, 


V pon this board they play at little game, 


'Some petty skirmiſhes ; and we are beat : 


But when rich ſtakes, and greater wagers came, 
Philips ill throwing loſt what cre was ſet. 
As one that hath good luck to play for pins, 
But let him play for money, never wans. 


Whileth eye of Zxrope on this ation bends, 


Either with griefe,or with too ſtrong intention, 
it ſeemes to waterat the ſighr, andſpends _ 
Her ſumme of teares : for 1f they want prevention, 
Who'er sdim'd, Exrope will want ſome light, 
And will prove poreblind, ifnotleſc her ſight. 

F i Europe 
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Europe may feare, theſe cannot be diſmaid, 
For they have $ther worke : as when two 
Champlons, who ne*r were taught to be aftraid, 
Are liſted in, deaths buſinefſle to doe, 
The pale ring of fpe&atours, which are there, 
Arctarre morefrighted than the fighters are. 


The cloud of war was ready to diflolve 
To ſhowers of blood: the aire affrighted fear*d 
The blowes it ſhould receive : they all reſolve 
To goe, or ſend to death : butall is cleard : 
What was preſaged black, proves a faire day, 
A Ladies breath difpeld the ſtorme away. 


Siſter to Philip, mother to Edwards wite, 

The Lady 7ane de Valoy interceeds, 

A cloyitered Nun ſets period to the ſtrife, 

Or elle whole troopes had died, but now none bleeds: 
Troopes of that force, that had they joyndin one, | 
Had thrownea palenefle on the Turkiſh moone, | 
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Whule they are fixt on their intentions, ſhe 

Fights with thetr paſſions, runs from ſide to ſide, 

And with firme patience, ripe dexterity, 

Cuts her owne way, and will not be dented. 
The captive windes thus labour in the ground, 
Torend that paſſage thatcouldnor be found, 
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oe bleſſed Nun, whoſe tunctull eloquence; 
\nd finewie rhetfrick did winde the ſtate . 
Ofthe great queſtion then was in ſuſpence : 
hou didſt in this ſo ſupererogate ; 

That if one may anothers merit have, 

Thy furpluſage a world of {colds {hall fave, 


Coriolans armd with fury,dar'd 

Bid adefiance to ingratefull Rozze ; 

\nd would have humbled her proud hils, nor teard 

ad the grim father of Roms founder come. 

| His mothers loving prayer make him yeeld, 

Her armes, not Remes,muſt make him quit che field. 


Edward for England haſts, puts out of pay 
His forreine aids : he findes his treaſuries 
SNrarvEd by his Officers, ſince he went away : 
he D#tch ſhall not ſhare 1n his victories : 
The E29g/:/; only ſhall partake in glory, 
Noneelle be quoted 1n their honourd ſtory. 


Nor 1s it wifdome where no treaſures are, 

To hope for ſuccour from a itrange ſupply : 

Monyss the nerve and ligament of war, 

It makes them fight, and keepes from mutiny. 
Leaders are ſoules, armies the bodies, coine 


Thevitall ſpirits that doe both combine, 
C This 
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This t1 Ce W 45 IICNT Fc eto  tharhigh diſlixc 
[. my r Of Bavicr tooke, W! 10 NOW pretends ds 
£tward had wrongd him, whoa truce did (trike, 
And not lc chimbeprivy v to his ends. 
The man that from Gofricn 4hip would be gone, 
Can mn occaſion finde where thou leftit none. 


Prttare him well : Lox 1s far from France, 

PF ward 2 new confederate hath found, 

\\' ho can more powertnily nis caſe advance, 
mufor! in F ance can France more deeply wound. 
Lows at every inſtant cannot come,” 

As _ 215 in diſtance, and he can ſtrike home, ; 
99 war Goth quit her priſon, and rejoice IN 


KR. V 


T 0 try in Britaine her uncertaine chance, [1 
FTE for . dna [a ſtands, Philip for Blozs, LY 
\Whe ,0.DO ip! cad rightin that inheritance : it 


Vc _po NS are drawne on voth ſides to cut out 


{ heir r1ghts, but are put up before they fought, 
| or NOW 11179 Cardinals ( a Nun before) [V 
Maiicafurciruce, and are the ſhields of France, A 
As F.:viis of Rome : their words fence morc N 


Than armes ; but when the Engliſh next advance, 


{march to (reſcey, then the French ſhall know 


thor Church hath not a guard for {uch a blow, 
Impartient 


Ti 


Biel y IT. ED : 
The Baitaile of Creicey, I 
{mpaticnt AZars once more to prifon mult, | 
Andfaft from blood ; nor darc once dreame of fight, 
! Their tooles of de 2th for want of ule ſhallruſt, (bric Jl 
[Whilſt plowmen Rtewd m {\ivcat make theirs looke 


> | Tis 1rons proper ule, for whit h twas found, 
Not to carve up a Chriſtian, but the ground, 


IThis pauſe doth not determine, but defer, (fought : 
{And make more worke for wounds, when next they 
IThisreſt doth to another day retcr. 
Titus fireis but ſmothered, not part our, 
Truce is the cor-few bell, vihoſe humming ciume 
Rakes up wars embers for ſome other time. 


.*_ 


, 
{Now thongh their helmets gather ruſt, ay are 
| 1 he ſhops where viders weave their bowels Forth : 
; [Yctletnotthoſe brav e heads, which d1d them w care , 
[in ruſty1idlenctic entomb their worth. 
| The ſpirits are extin@, and valour dies, 
\Withour their foveraignedier, cxercite, 


LW hich moy*d our ſecond Arthar to erect 
A table, leſt their magnanimuty 
Should languith in dull coldneſſe, and neglect 
Of practiſing their armes, and Chevalry. 
Y For exerciſe and emularion are 


The parents that begerchilcren for war, ; 
Ne 2 Fanyd 
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[F/ Fam*d Arthny worthy of beſt pens, but that 
F, Truthisfofarbcforettis out of fight, 

i Thy ads are madediſcourſc for thoſe that chat 
Of Hamptoas cut-throat, or the Red-roſe Knight : 
Yer there 13 truth enough 1n thy faire ſtory, 

\W ithout falſe Legends to cnſhrine thy glory, 
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Some Monktſh pen hath given thy fame more blowes, | 
Than all the Saxons could thy body lend : 
Thehand a ſacrifice to Valcan owes, 
Thar kild the truth by forgenes it pend. | 
W ken truthaand falſhood enterlaced ly, ; 
All are thought falſhoods by poſterity, 


And to invite great men from forreine parts * 
(Gueſts worthy of this table) he did ad 
Rich ſalaries to ſublimate their hearts 
For high defignes : ſome guerdon muſt be had 
Toraiſc a great, anda dejected ſoule : 
Virtue ſteeres bravely where there*s ſuch a pole, 


Antiquity the Arts ſo flouriſhing ſaw, 
Cheerd by their Patrons ſweet and temperate aire : 
Twas hope of mecd that made Ap-/es draw 
SCN an unvalued peece of Philips heire : 
And well he might :7ewards not only can 
Draw ſuch apfure, but make ſuch a man, 
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| Philip well knowing this aſſociation 

| Was of high conſequence, and great import, 

| Atablediderc& in 1mitation, 

: Where Almazrres and 1talians ſhould reſort, 

| Hewritby Edwards copy : in all Schooles 
Examples may inſ{tru&tas well as rules, 


© Yetinthereigneof this firſt ſfonne of 1Zars, 
'©, { All is not ſternely rugeged ; ſomedelights, 
| Sweet amorous ſports to {weeten tarter wars, 
! And then a dance began the Garter Knights, 
' Theyſwell with love, that are with valour fild, 
' And /enwdoves may in a headpeece build, 


{As $4r4ms beauteous Counteſle in a dance 
| Her looſned garterunawares let fall, 
[Renowned Edward tooke it up by chance, \ 
Which gave that order firſt originall, 
Thus ſaying to the wondring {tanders by, 
There ſhall be honour to this ſilken tie, 


| From that light a this Order to begin, 
May ſecme derogatory from its worth : 
And yetſmall things have direQories been 
| Actions of veneration to bring forth. 
That accident might the ot1g1nall prove * 
Nobility lies couching under love, 
1. C 3 Art 
/1Þ 
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Atlcait tne wotro retorte on the Queene, ; 
And {imiling our radio from hence proceed. | 
50! ncething like thatof Pþ lips, hay vINg {ecne ' 


The rcg mentof lovers that la, dead 
Art Cheronea, May deſtruttion fall 
O# then, who theſe thinke any ill ar all. 


Some the beginning from firſt Richara brine, 


(Counting too meanly of this pedegree) | 
WW hen NC at Acon tied a lcarthe herfrins . 
Þ 


About its foldiers legs, whoſe memory 
Mig t {tir their els up, But chooſe you whether 
You ZFdwardsfilkepreter, or Richards leather. 
Barthcy rake not a (cruplc of delight, * 
More h an's Oy nature given to reliſh paine | - 
At once, you're welcome pleafure, and good night, | 
Be for Cc t1s {ct ied, 1s expeld aJnmnec, 
As dogs of Nl ar 1 c, ainatch, and gone ; 
Sweets mult be tated, and notglutted on, 


Þy this Unc F74rcets rank, her veines arefal]l 
 Andripe to belet blood . deaths inſielens 
Are now keene edged, which before were dull, 
An fitto execute the minds intents. 
Thc fore ics rowted from their loathed ſhelves, 
For former taſtings, now may fealt themſelves.” 
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[This truce was not tofamiſh them, bat oet 
* Them better {ſtomachs when they net hall fec 1: 
| The fight, and northe war was en.led yer, 
| War by peace only is deter; mincd. 
Trace but ſuſpends a war, mniaics 1t not ceaſe : 


For there's no mean between war and peace. 


Tir at of hoſtility, and the exercitc 
; Of war hath ſtoppage, butthe wars it 
As when victorious fleep doth win my cvs, 
And captivate niy ſenſes ; yctnone v4 Al 
top Say Lhavelolt my ſen{c : thus truccs are 
But the mere ſlcepes, and holydayes of war, 


! Theſword, the ſhield, the ba tale axCy tacipeare, 
! Are taken from the well {tor d armor) 
t, And that which juſtly ſhall begct Lolth eare, 
| The well experienc'd Engliſh 2 archer: Ys 
Who knew to conquer. Parthiz cann't ſhew 
| Suchhighrais'd Trophies 25 our Engliſh bow. 


Tall ſhips are rigg'd, and with provifion itord, 

| Stay os: 1 while, till a faire winde ſhall riſe 
Yong J2/o» had not ſuch with him aboard, 

| When bound to {chaos for the golden prize, 

| The merry ſhipsas they were law.ciung forth, 


Did leeme to dance to have in them fuch worth 
Thi | C 4 


24 The Rattaile of Creſcey. 
Thefailes as if with child, grew big with wina, 
Andlong to have flowne ore the briny ford : 
The riſing waves for feare, themſelves declind, 
Suppoſing they were Neptunes were abroad : | ; 
Or elſc for tcare Neprine kept down the maine, F 
Leſt ſecing them, it would have chang*<d the re1gne. | 


The veſſels are unlading of their fratght, 

Richer than ever crolt the ſeas before ; 

The earth with longing did appeare to watt, 

As proud to have their footſteps on the ſhore. 
Burt the dipleaſed ſea growne angry now, 
Vext for this loſle, fretted her wrinckled brow - 


Bat if wiſe nature had informd the earth, 
That all her Yex: ſhould into G#les beturnd, | 
Or of that blood ſhe ſhould teeme ſuch a birth 1 
As ſhe had of the Giants,ſhe had mournd, 1 
Or elſe ſunck downeunder the trembling flood, ! 
Then had they fought in ared ſea of blood.) 


None knew to what his purpoſes did lead, 
Nor how he aimed : his councels hedid eloſe 
Vnder the ſ{ealeof ſilence, all were freed 
From poſſibility to tell his foes, | | 
Countcls ſhould ly ſo decp,none might them ſound, | 
This god the Romans buriedin the ground, 


Some | 


The Battaile of Creicey. 25 
| Some thirty thouſand foot great Edward led, 
With theſe were joynd twenty five hundred horſe. 
The French the fields with five ſuch numbers ſpred ; 
' Yer heated by their wrongs, he beards their force, 
| Not Clements mediation can afſwage 
ne. | Thejuſt incenſed flame of Edwards rage. 


Their hoſts before twice did their weapons ſhake, 
' Twice did their hoſts returne without a ſtroke, 
| They truce at Towrxey, and at alſtro:itt make, 
' Atruce twice made, the French as often broke, 


 Theunmanly forfeit of fidelity 
Is worſt eclipſe in ſphere of majelty. 


| The truce thus broke, they for themſelves pretend 
'Theother guilty of thisfra&ion, 
: They canno longer hold ; their hands did bend 
: Vnto this bufineſle of deſtru&tion, 
| And workeofruine : andconclude it fit 
To prove the will which deſtiny had writ. 
| Queſtionleſſe Ph:/zp brake it, for he ſpils 
| Bacons and Cliſſons blood in Normanajy : 
' Nor can one place confine his rage, he kals 
| Edwards approved friends in Pzcardy, 
nd, | Ourfriendsare parts make us entirely one, 
What'sleit of us is lame, whenthey are gone, 
MC - m—_ Man, 
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Man, as he's man, to ſheild from injury, 

Man by that bare relation's bound to doe : 

But if they be our friends, thar double ty 

Makes valour Jaſtice, and one virtue two, 
\W oods protect beaſts, and altars {laves defend, 
A friend for ſanCtuary flyes to his friend, 


+ > Ur AZ te arts Arabds 


But what's the fault that Phz/zp here pretends ? 
A ſinne drawne trom the womd ; they Engl:i/h were. 
But mofe : thefe worthies all were E ; friends, 
that's a mortall ſinne Fraxce cannot ſpare, 
Yet f nce they crowned with thefetitles dy, 
{tis rhcir honour, not their miſcry. | 


> +. Soto ae. *. code 
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But that which moſt agreeved Edward [{trooke, 

_ to his honour ſcem'd the greateſt ſtain, 
P/.:1;p too hautily that homage tooke, 

v\ nhch Edward did to him for Aquitaine. 


When you depreſle great (pirits that aſpire, 
You throw down bals to make themriſe the higher 
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Mult active Eawardhomage to him ſweare, 
Whom Edward thinkes ofhim ſhould hold in tee ? 
Ph:1ip might well that ceremonie ſpare, 
Nor brave him with thatlgwer qualitie, 

Who was his equall, and ſhould ſhake his throne, 


And bum out oft, for this a& alone, 
2 _ _— It 
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't 154 tre{paſle againſt marttall righr, 
'Totake up wrongs on truſt, and notrepay : 
\\Vhen bearing old ones new ones do invite, 

| There { !emenr cannot Edwards tervour tay, 
' Sinceheis juſtly fir'd, lefſe (hall be done 
Now by a Pope, than had been by a Nw. 
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His fect ſers down his men in Normandy, 
Te. 1 And then is left to th' faith of Hantingdoz, 
5. |Inthis fairc heavenof magnanimity, 
| The Prince the riſing {tirre of honour ſhon, 
Fixt here ſo ſooneby's fathers hand, who meant 
| Hetherc ſhould fall, or guild that firmamentr, 


In Tanuary, and about this tme 

| The forward trees did buds and bloſlomes bring, 

| The winter did anticipate the prime, 

| May I not think, that this prodigious ſpring 

|  Prefag'drhis ſprig of fame fo toone thould ſprout, 

her! Andfſhoor the buds of hopefull actions our e 

| When higher as muſt preſently be done, 

| And works of wonder ; thoſe whom hcaven doth caſt 

| For aRtars, with great forwardnefle come on, 
| | And are made ft witha miraculous haſte, 7 
e, They 're perteRed by inſtants, not degrecs : E. 


| Atongethey bloſſpmelike the Mulbery trees, 
pn | March 
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March on ; and now at Caraz?on they are, 
Great C/:ſſons hands are naild upon her gates : 
This a& ſhalljmake her feele th' extremeof war, 
And wronged ( ſſozs hands ſhall ſpin her fates, 
Like a Petar they make her gates to fly, 
And ope a paſſage to their miſery. 


For { arantoa can now no longer hold, 
(For guilt 1s fearfull) and the Engliſh are 
Like heards of wolves amidt a fleecy fold, 
VWrong'd favours turn'd to fury none will ſpare. 
From drams of C/:ſſoxs blood whole pounds are 
And hundreds are attonement for his head, (ſhed. 


The wals that would have guarded them, ſhall burne, 
And cauſethey ſhar'din guilt, berazed downe : 
Edward the buildings doth to atomes turne, 
As if he would annihilate the towne. 

For that his corps they of its rites beguile : 

The rowne in flames 18 {:ſſons funerall pile. 


After ſome warmer bickerings they win 
The populous towne of Caen in Normandy : 
Then Fatai/e, Lyſeaux, Houfleur they take in, 
Who yeel.l their fortunes which they durſt not try. 
If Caex be caſt, whoſe pleas moreurging are, 
"Theſe dare not bring their caſes to the bar, 
HER 


The Battaile of Creſcey. 25 


Swords ſweating drops of blood, do facritice 
To Edwards {laughterd friends: where ere they came, 
Vindidtive fires whole villages furprize, 
Andin a lightning round make ſuch a flame, 
That if the fire under the Moone were ſpent, 
There were ſupplies for that fourth element. 


With theſe two uſhers having cut his way, (pred 
(W hich could havecut one through the Alpes) hee 
His force i'th' Ile of France ; for yetno ſtay 
Had ſhewd it ſelfe, no foe had made a head. 

Edward's neere Paris now ; and in the eye 

Of Fraxce will wraſtle for the maſtcry, 


Philip awaked had purveicd together 
A goodly power, which he to Mexlar led ; 
Edward retires upon his comming thither, 
and France imagines that our Edward fled. 
But twas not 4ex/an where they ſhould debate, 
Twas printed Creſcey in the map of fate, 


And twas high time to bid the Eng/:/þ ſtand, 

But yet they had not clos'd with them 1n fight, 

They tumble downe the bridges, and command 

Ti? 1mpetuous ſtreames to countercheck their might. 
Edward muſt combar, if he willpaſſeore, 


Now againſt water, as with fire before, - 
ut 
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But while the Engliſh arein ſearch to {inde \ 
Where it is fordable, and how they might T 
Gaine to the other ſide, the French divin'd N 
By weake conjectures, that this ſtay was flight. T 
Thus doe we build aflurance on a wave, 
And cafly belceve what we would have, 
Weake man (rhe well ſtor'd ſhop of vanities A 
{Dreame of a ſhade, and ſhadow of a dreame) W 
ErcAspreſumptions onuncertaintics, A 
And 15 1n tcares, and hopes fondly extreme. VV 
Thoughts atcry caftles in a breath doctall, 
And hopes which higheſt fly, flag firſt of all. 
Edward m them willnouriſh this concett, It 
That he is {t4ll afraid, ro make them dare (L 
Comenecrer danger, nor will he deny*t 0 
They ſhould interpret thar this ſtay wasfeare : He 
Bur ſpight of comments, when he meets them next, | - 
| 


They'll inde their glofſe was nothing to his text, 


Theftreameno longer can their journey bound, 

Nor with tus winding armes the paſlage keepe 

On 6 lauchrague UPON Some the Engliſh found 

A ford which nature had not made to deepe : 
For nature durſtnot be rebellious 


Toſtay, whom heaven would have yicorious. 
Where 
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\\ here was this ford before ? never before 
This maiden ford had an impreſiton in 1t : 
Never till now was there a paſlage ore : 
Till now no traveller could ever win tt 
To let him paſle : as if this loving ſhelfe 
For this great favour hadreſer'vd 1t ſelte, 


A ſimple peaſant did the way direc, 

Who to the Engliſh then a priſoner vas : 

A jumping hind did once theford detec, 

Where C/ovsz might Vieunas river palle, 
Nature hath made nothing fo baſe, but cats 
Read ſome inſ{truftion to the wile man. 


[hen Eaward bravely enterd on the ford, 

(Like to great Phz/:ps greater ſonne, when he 
ought op Poras ) with this moving word, 

He that doth love me, let him follow me : 

t, | It wasa wordfotorcive, that it might. 

Make valour wonders doe, and baſcneſlc tight. 


Philip ix thouſand foot, a thouſand horſe, 
ends to the ford whom Godmas led a long : 
o lay a rub before the Engliſh courle : 

But oppoſitivn maketh ſtrength more itrong, 
For virtue gathers hear by having foes ; 


Valour is chil'd and numb'd when none oppoſe, Y 
by 


'C 
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32 
As when the ſea hath artificiall bounds, . 
And dammes have laid command upon the wavcs, , 
Not rebell-like to overrun the grounds ; 


More madded with theſe ſtops, 1t wildly raves. 
For valour's of that one-ey'd Captaines minde, 
Twill make a paſſage where it cannot finde. 


pury is not by full reſiſtance tamde, 
yoiding muſt ward it: heis mad will ſtay, 
A Beare or Bull broke looſe : fury enflamd 
7; Violent inall that's in its way. 
W hat ſtands beforeis offered to the eye 
In the truenature of an enemy, 
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Andnow St. George, The Frenchare mowed down 

Like menripefor the ſword : the Engliſh won 

The quitted bank ; Godmar is overthrown, 

And when no hands to fight, hath feer torun « 
And leſt their army ſhould too great berhought, 
Leads back two thouſand fewer then he brought. 
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Thelofſe was nat fo great as the diſgrace, 

For Godmar ſtartled with our refolurion, 

His ſoldiers ſaw cold feare writ in hisface, 

Andin thoſe letters read their owne confuſion. 
Apiſh of what they ſaw their Captainedoe, 
He was aftraid, and ſo will they be too, | 


vn 


ey 
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They bring their King nothing bur feare, and ſhame, 
They ſeeme like fp'rits which haunt a charnell houſe, 
They were ſo pale : fored, as if they came 
From Tyrian Hi or a Greeke caroule, 
Who is't can blazon both the colours there ? 
Purpled at once with ſhame, candied with feare, 


Philip tooke fire, ſtrooke with this hard event, 
(And yet his heat ſufficient to give fire) 
His violent intentions are bent 
Almoſt to breaking ; and his wildedefire 
Cals for his danger, as one meant to fight 
To whip himſelfefor his owne overſight, 


Anger's the mother ofa furious haſte, 
Haſte the ſtepmother of the belt deſignes : 
Things that are longeſt ripening, longelt laft, 
Aſudden elevation foone declines. 

Precipicate reſolves abortive come, 

Like a rude embryon from miſcarying womb. 


Counſell advis'd, thathis diſtouted men 
Should have (ome pauſe to breath, and reftihe 
heir ſtartled ſpirits, then fall on agen, 
But he blowneup with hope of victory, 
Flyes to the Engliſh army, whence hethought 


Conqueſt to fetch, but he it thither brought, 
D Calme 
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Calme Edwardis encamp'd at Creſcey now, | 
VV hich in his mothers right was Edwards owne : ] 
Creſ{cey 18 famed for that overthrow, | 
W herc horrour in the deepeſt die was ſhowne, ( 
To bein view of that which 1s ones right, 
Would make a hcart far lcfſe than Edwards fight, 


W c]I temper'd Edward having ſent by prayer 1 
His hope to heaven, begins todraw the faſhion 1 
His army now ſhould go in, with fych faire E 
Afluredncfle, and treedome from all paſſion, 5 
That he had pos'd a Stoick toſee there 
<o great a danger withſo ſmall afeare, 
In three battalias the King drew out » T 
His men, by valiant Commanders led : A 
"ales her yong Lion in the vangard tou hits rl 
Which like aherſein forme was ord mW 


It were enough to make a coward fly, 
Toſce this emblem of mortality, 


With him was Harcourt, Warwick, and La Ware, |Cc 
Beaucham, and 8 ourchier, worthies who knew well An 
Theuſc of hand and head ; the next troopes are aft 
Led by Northampton, Suffolk, Arundel, An 
Chictes who like ſoules could the dull ſpirits ſtir, 
In the chill keart of coldeſt follower, | 

| ; The 
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The third batalia King Edward led, 

His ſoldiers mightunder his condud be 

Proud, and ſecure : ſo Mars ſtood in the head 

Of his robuſtious Thracian company. 
The three battalzas ſeem d as they did ſtand, 
The three-fork'd thunder in /oves flaming hand, 


The van the Prince of hope and honour led, 


ll 


To give firſt welcome to the enemy, 
The body of the ſtrength is managed 


' By S»ffolks aftive ſoule of Chevalry, 


Edward'to moderate brings up thereere, 
And like a Pilot ſtands behinde to iteecre. 


The Engliſh army is clos'dup behinde, 

And barricado'd that they cannot tie. 

Their horſes taoke away, put them in minde, 

Thar they were there to conquer, or to die. 
Tis policy to bar.the meancs of tlight, 
Neceſſity will make a coward fihr, 


Couragious Eaward ipurs their valour on, 
And cheeres his ſprightfull ſoldicrs : where he came, 


E His breath did kindle valour where was none, 


he 


And where it found a ſpark, it madea flame, 
Armies of feartull hearts will fcorne to yeeld, 


If Lions be their Captaines in the field, 
” ["0F'2 Througtt 
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Through all the army this tenth worthy rid, 

W ith a white rodin his victorious hand ; 

As if to chaſtiſe fortune if ſhe did 

But darchis nncontrol'd deſignes withſtand, 
Though fooles and cowards at the name doe quake, 
The wiicand valiant their fortune make, 


bean Of Land A 


ihcKing (as ſtrength joyned with wiſdome ſhonld) 
_ $er rargcts inthe front, to ſave his men * 
rom Gezoan crosbowes ; ſo wiſe Rome of old 
Gave crownes to them that ſav*d a citiſen, 
Ottenfive raſhneſſe ſhe did not commend : 
Tis the firſt a valour to defend. 


MF el 74 5 


Which made the old King of Bohemia lay, P 
the Engliſh marſhalling ſpeakes this intent, C 
E1ther to loſe their lives, or wan the day : A 
To geta Trophy, or a monument, F 
A ſoldicr hath two aimes; to win, or dy : 
A coward two, quickly to win, or fly. 


Oid age had thrown a darknefle on his eyes, b 
 Helawnot objects in a diſtance were : 
” Helees not how our Engliſh army lies, 0 
Ycthe id tarther ſee, thoughnot ſo far, T1 
Hecoula notreach the army with his fight, 
And yet he fav the iflue of the fight, 


Our 


1) 
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Our army by the French was maſtered 


In number, in advantage, and in ſhow, 


Yetall with Edwards right were ballanced. 
Furious D* Alax/on in the front muſt goe 
To keepe with's fire : had he becn in therere, 
That had beene in the van, though he not there, 


Then $4v9z Earle to make the conquelt full, 
Brings ina thouſand to the enemy, 


To ſhare1n his hop'd fortunes, and to p:1il 
 Apinton from the wing of victory : 


But Savoy here his debr to nature pays, 
And plucketh Cypreſſe for triumphant Bayes, 


PhiltphiS bloody banner did erc, 
On which they lay much faith, as faln from hev'n : 
And that the French like r1gour might expect 
From a juſt tury, Edward to be even, 
Advanc'd his Dragon Gules, tolet them know, 
They muſt havenone that will no mercy ſhow. 


Black was the day : the (49s was thus black 

Before twas ſaid, /et there be zght ; the clouds 

Opend their watry treaſures, which did crack 

They were ſo full, all is in fable ſhrouds : 
Theſymptomes of true griete were in the ſphere, 


As if it meant to be chiefe mourner here, | 
J D 3 The 
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The Sun at firſt halfe ſcared with the ſight, 

Bchind rhe Moone with halfe his body hes : 

$o ſoone as he was quitted ot this fright, 

He ſhot his beames tull on the Frenchmens eyes, 
And”azainſt themlet his rayes like arrowes fly, 
As ithe ſided with our archery, 


Then on acloud an arch triumphall drew, 
And looktupon that watry looking-plaſle, , 
That he himfelfe right by reflexjon view, 
WW hether his late eclipſe had chang'd his face : 
Or ele it was tolet the Engliſh know 
How muchthey were indebted to the bow. 


The lightning cuts the aire with flaming wing, 
Willing to a1 the Sun in that dark day: 

And heavens great ſhot did in the welkm ring, 
And with loud bellowings uſher the fray, 


As if for thoſe great Lords which there ſhould fall, 


Heaven ow'd a volly to the funerall, 


Shoales of ill-boding ravens (as if the sky 
Had not bcene dark enough) a ſhadow made 
Dark as the clouds ; that though the glorious cy 


Ot heaven ha.l ſhin'd they had beene in the ſhade. 
Fowles jo!ntly met to feaſt 1pon the dead, 


The gueſts were tombes where men were buried. 
: | Deat 


] 
[ 
| 
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Death in this gloomineſle thus ſhadow'd out, 
Preſag'd anariny ſhould be overthrowne, 
Twas Bohem: augury before they tought : 
He ſaw the death of others, not his owne. 
He ſtood too neere himlelfe : ſome eyes comman 1] 
The @bjcds diſtance, ſce not what's at han1. 


The pikes are order'd, en{ignesare diſplayd, 

And menace brave extremity ; the light 

Of glittring helmes, and waving ſtreames made 

Aday ſeem cleerc which before ſcemetd night: 
Pale feare had amorous lookes, and all the while 
Terrour lookt lovely, and death {cem'd to tmile, 


The ſhafts headed with death, and wing'd with ſpced, 
Now to the arched engine they apply, 
Which as if hungry on mans fleſh to feed, 
With greedy certainty appear'd to fiy. 
Their bowes with ſich a certainty tney drew, 
As Phebs did whenhe the Python flew, 


| We tothe greygoole wing more conqueſts ow, 


Than to the AZozks invention ; for then 
WeculPd out mighty armcs to draw the boy, 
Striplings oft ſerve us now, then only men, 
For theſe hot engines equall miſchicfe can, 
Diſcharged by a boy, __ by a man, 
4 


4 
Billet, 
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Bullets, becauſe they undiſcerned fly, - 
Workelcfie tes of feare : but dangers ſeen, 
If thev cannot be fenc'd, more terrtfie ; 
Ar ſtartled ſenſe, reaſon hath ſtartled been ; 
Amaz'd to haveſo many ſhafts in ſight, 
In hope to ward them they forget to fight. | 


A well ſelected archer can let fly 


Thrice, for one ſhot of the beſt mus keteere : ] 
i\ Andbarbedarroues gall more eagerly, (there; | 
\Where they oncelight, they ſecond freſh wounds Þ| ] 


And mad thehorle, who will not forward ſtur, 
More fenſible of them, than of the ſpur. 


Who madded as they backward fly, doe fall 
Foule on their owne, and doe their ſervice there, 
Whilſt their owne horſes thetr owne quarters manll, 
They both themſelves and enemy muſltfeare. 
1us broke, with an unwilling courteſie, 
They opea paſſage to the enemy , 


ln. So. as 


The musketeers diſcharge but in one rank 
At once, but whole ſquadrons of archers may * 
Thcle wound at randome, they but at point blank 
And when bothſides arenow enxag'd infray 
' Atpuſhofpike ; behinde the armed foot, 
Though »7w;kers cannot, yet the bows may ſhoot. 
| At 


© 
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At the fam'd batraile of Lepanto, when 
Valiant yong Auſtria was Admirall, 
Th' Turkiſh archery did flay more men, 
Than by our pecces of all ſorts did fall. 
And the white faith of hiſtory cann't {ſhow 
That ere the musket yet could beat the bow. 


The Genoan bowes to make the French horſe way 
In the firſt point are ranged : but the ſhowres 
Auxiliary heav'n diſtill'd that day, 

| Diſlolve the Gexoanſtrings, but hurt not ours, ® 

/ Small things work much where victory 13 due, 

' Andonly hurt your foe, though might hurt you, 


' Now ſince their bowesunſerviceable be, 
The King commanded Alax/oz torent 


| 


And beat them from the point : thus oft weſee 
Actions condemn'd for ſome ll accident 
Which may miſcarry, when tis not the crime 
Ofthoſe that did attempt them, bur the time. 


; 


 Meane men are often in {mall faults impeach, 
 Greatneſſe above the clouds fo high is ſhrin'd, 
Itcannot by oves greateſt ſhot be reach, 

| And laughs at the low vollies of the wind : 
Wolfebane 'monegſt roſes leaves its deadly ſent, 
Faults among ercat men finde no puniſhment, 


Good 
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Good diſcipline had fer them in the front, 

As firſt to taſte the danger, and to beare 

The weighty preſſure of the enſuing brunt : 

Wifepolicy would ſtill have kept them there, 
Ith' faceof horrour, for no cauſe but thar, 
To be the buts which we might levellat, 


But Ala»/92 pretending that their courſc, 


Was hindred by them, cryes, 0», on, my friends, 
Bearedowne this baſer Genowates with your horſe, 


Anton their bellies raiſe your higher ends. 
Thy raſhneſſe, A/a»ſon, will blaſt thy name, 
And ontheir ruincs thou ſhalt build thy ſhame, 


Our Engliſh of their ſtrings more care did take, 
Whoſe winged purſuivants deaths meſlage beare, 
Some through loves ſeat, the liver, paſſage make, 
Asat our Archers had beene C#pzas there : 
Some ſtrike lies ſeat, the heart, ſo that you can 
Scarce tell, if death did ſhoot them or a man, 


| As when the colder region of theaire 


Mouldsraine to haile-ſhot, the relenting tree 
Of the plump Gad, luſty before, and faire, 
Lofjerh her rabies with heavens battery. 

Thus fell rhe foe ; for ſhoot thoughin the dark, 


Tis ard to miſſe, when the whole field's a mark, : 
The 


he 
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The Genovaes thus broken, and difgrac'd, 
Nivert their anger, andtheir choler bend 
Again the French ; thus vext,they 're ſoone diſplac'd: 
D1ſhenour had untaught them to defend, 
They cann't prevaile, who are at once to gi | 
With th' Engliſh arrowes,and the French deſpight. 


And left this rupture ſhould be clos'd agen, 
Andcemented with order, and with care : 
The Engliſh wedg'd together, daſhing in, 
Didrive theſe breaches greater then they were. 
' Small cracks are previous to the greateſtrents : 
Meane things diſpoſe to higheſt conſequents. 


The Geroar tempeſt thus diſpell'd, their force 
Divided wins no feare ; a mighty flood 
Cut in ſmall rils, 1s wealned in his courſe, 
And parted ſtrength is eafily withſtood. 
Divide, and then you conquer : for though none 
Can breake a ſheafe of darts, he may breake one. 


Diſorder's next to rune, and deſtroyce 
The eflence of creatures, order did create. 
Then by the rule of contrarietics, 
Tis a diſorder doth annthilate, 
By this ill ſhaped enemy do fall, 
Both bodies »olitick and nzrurall, + 
| Continued 
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Continued or colle&ed bodyes are 

Weakned by their diſunion ; but doe 

Ger ſtrength by un'ty ; beames reflex'd are far 
More hot, becauſe they areunited : ſo 

We ſee in bodies livened by a ſoule, 

The union of the parts conſerves the whole, 


Diviſions ruine Realmes : the Monarchies 
Of 7Aars his Rome, and Macedon thus fall : 
Chriſtendomes whip that now doth tyrannize, 
Shall thus returne to her originall, 
Faftions thoſe commas are,that bring the ſtate 
Of Kingdomes to their period, and to fate. 


The hot Count A/a»/oz with fiery horſe 
Scoures ore the plaines with an impetuouſneſſe, 
Which eas'ly made 1ta ſhort winded courſe : 
As it was ſaid of great Themiſtocles : 
His flame was ſoone extinguiſh'd, and did drayy 
To atoo ſudden end, like fire in ſtraw. 


The Generous mettal'd courſer (as if we 

Had beene too flow on foot) is taught to fight : 

We borrow ſpeed to meet our enemy, - 

And fly to our revenge : and to doeright 
Vntothe aQtive French ; old Theſſaly 

\Won not more Garlands than her Cheyalry. 
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Armies (if we Iphicrates will heare) 
Are of themſelves dull bodies, nor can weeld 
Their Sullen weights, unlefſe the horſe bethere, 
Which are the feet : indeed the horſe at field 
Are beſt in ations of celerity, 
In expeditions, and diſcovery, 


But horſe *gainſt reſolute foot but little win: 
The mounting is more firme, the aime's more {ure : 
For footmen Ate their moving from within, 
They from their horſe: yet horſe are more ſecure 
In flight, and have (as Xenophon did ſay) 
But the advantage when they run away. 


Alanſon now the cauſey hath tranſpaſt, 
Paved with Genoan bodies ; with him poſt 
$ ” and Lorrane,not with ſpeed, bur haſte ; 
As if all had beene loſt, if they nor loſt, 
But'twas ill weather they did journey 1n : 
A ſhowreof ſteele did wet them through the skin, 


At the firſt charge they with ſuch furie went, 

As if they were their owne artillery : 

| [Their ſecond charge wants fre, as if they meant 
To prove the cenſure of antiquity ; 

Thatat the firſt they could out-a& a man, 


But at the next doelefle than women can, 
Though 
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Though the firit troopes that came did cut, and draw 
Danger fo like it ſelfe, with ſhape ſo fit, 
With looke ſo grim, that he who never ſaw 
anger before, would gueſſe that that were it : 

Yet they want Edwards hand ; for they did but 
Cut out their danger, he their rune cut, 


bs | 
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Heled 2 regiment of well-pickt forces, 
Who tilting through their quarters, rend their way : 
With crosbowes he ſecurely flank'd his horles, 
That ſhafts and lances might together play. 
Shafts, as 1fcarri'd, lenda certaine blow, 
Speares, as if ſhot, did ſuddenly do fo. 


—_— -  _ 


They'renow at rugged embrace with the foe, 
And bring death ſooner by their being there : 
Tis the beſt at of love that hate can doe, 
By haſtning death to giveleſſe time to feare, 
He that tooke feart to halves, was there a ſaver, 


Death at once had, and lookt for isa favour. 
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The ſprightly Coe is quickly out of breath, 
Like to heavens lightning, as foone our, as ſeene, 
A gallant flaſh before thenight of death ; 
Thole edges ſooneſt turne, that are moſt keene. 
Aſober moderation ſtands ſure, 
No violent extremities endure, 
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Thoſe motionscontinue, that doe goe 
Natures {oft pace : ſhe doth her progreſle hold 
With a firm'dſoftneſle : like thoſe dames that doe 
Walk lively, when the Church book ſtiles them old: 
Yet natures ſelfe redoubling her haſte, 
Sayes her owne motions have notlong to laſt, 


As ſoone as banks were ſet to bound the courſe 

Of this fierce eddy, Alanſor's engaged 

Within the liſts ofdeath ; the galled horſe 
(Inpatient patients of their wounds) enraged, 
Diſmount their riders, vext, that they did beare 
Men, that did ſpur them to thoſe dangers there. 


Valour on either ſide was foſincere, 

That itrefus'd no teſt, and fear'd no touch : 

Nor in the weight was any difterence there, 

Both to a ſcruple equally as much. 
Thedayes and nights were never poiz'd more even, 
By the impartiall ballances of heaven, 


Danger growneproud, did like an Eagle ſcorn 
To ſtoope at flyes, or on ſmall quarries [1ght: _ 
The weight of France ambitiouſly was borne 
On Edward : Engliſh againſt Philip fight, _ 
The Tamarisk's fecur'd by growing under, 
They 're Pines & Cedars that are cuft with crap” 
L t 
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Itis wars cruell policy to play 


= 7 at the head : armies are pulled downe 
Beit by the poule : when Kings lives waftaway 


Ina Red /ea, the ſoldiers vent their owne (Kings 
Throngh their wide wounds, In theſe great engines 
Doe ſtand at once, both for the wheeles and ſprings, 


Now carefull Ph:/:p his battalia brings 

To diſengage his eoſen : and foreſight 

And providence in Kings doe make them Kings : 

Kingdomesare Chaoſes without their light, + 
And in Nz/es myitick charaRers, the eye 
More than the /ceprer noted majeſty, 


Suffolk as wary on his battaile drew, 

Toaid his Prince, and check the King of Praxce : 

While ruſty horrour through the armiesflew, 

And dealt his dole of death: indiff rent chance 
Durſt nor yet chooſe the ſide on which to be, 


And no lefle wavering was vitory. | 


Reaſonit ſelfe did think it fit to leave them 

To their wilde paſſions, and letfury guide : 

Now choler of their reaſon doth bereave them : 

If furyde at home, reaſon's dent'd. _ 
Madnefle and anger differ but in this, 
"This 1s ſhort madneſſe, that long anger 1s. 
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The ſwords forgat to gliſter any more, 
Asloth tolend their light to that dark ſhade : 
They 're double dydein a deep graine of gore, 
You'ld think they had ſo many Comets made : 
' So many by their fatall ſerfures drd, 
That Ar-opos might lay her knite aſide, 


The pondrous mace wheeling about, did fall / 
Likeruine on their heads : there a fcull fiyes 
New rob'd of braines : they did fo ſtrongly maull, 
As ifaſingle ſtroke ſhould pulverize. 
Ifanyeeath did aske more blowes then onc, 
The a& were ſullied, and the luſtre gone, 


Of old the Tyrian Dyers thus did {lay 

The Purple fiſhes : if more ſtrokes than one 

Were us'd in killing them, by very ſtay 

The blood converted to corruption. 
So dropt the French ; asif *twere mcant therevy, 
They ſhould a purple death ike Purples dte. | 


T$Theartificiall wood of ſpeares was wet 


With yet warme blood; and trembling in the winde; 


-$D1d rattlelike the thornes which natureſet 


1C 


On the rough hyde of an arm'd Porcupine : 
Onelooked like the trees which dropped gore, 


Plackt from the tomb of flaughrer'd Polyaore, - 
E _ Rere 
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Here a hand ſever'd,there an care was cropt ; 
Here achap falne, and there an cye put out ; 
Here was an arme lopt off, therea noſe dropt ; 
Herehalfe a man, and there alefle peecefought. 
Like to diſinembred ſtatues they did ſtand, 
Which had been manglcd by times iron hand. 


There one (as ifunwilling ſhould be ſpent 

Coſt to make Marble ſeeme to live) doth meane 

To be himfelte a cheaper monument, 

W hilſt flaine, heſtill upon his ſword doth leane. 
And for the ſervice he did there that day, 
Himfelfe ſtood there as is owne ffarna, 


' Here one, all of whoſe ſelte was as one wound, 
{ Ofttner trans fixt than mighty Scevas ſheild) 
Sometimes himſelfe, ſometimes he beats the ground, 
Or clings ſofaſt, asifhe de win the field. 

So many wayes to death, yet doth not die, 

The foule uncertaine which way it ſhould flie. 


Theretwo united gores doe make one flood, 
\Wherein the duellers do faile to death : 
Thus Elephants and Dragons mix their blood 
\Vhen both do conquer,and both loſe their breath, 
Their angry bloods did in two chanels run, 
Burfriendly now in death flow but in one, 
"King 
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King Edward lizea cloud hung on a hill, 
(As Africks Captaine faid of Fab:rs ) 
Marking thoſe gameſters, ready to diftill + 
\When need ſhould bid him be propittous : 
And whilſt he wiſely watched for their ſakes, 
Not only view'd the ſport, bur kept the ſtakes. 


Hence with a ſetled ſpirit he furvai'd 
His troopes of lively combatants, (for hc 
Vas ſpirit in this ſphere, and if it ſtayd, 
ould giveit motion, and activity : 

Nay, ithe pleas'd to take that reſolution, 
Giyecit the period, and laſt revolution, } 


\s an old Eagle pearched on a tree, 

Aftcr the Sunne hath ratified her brood 

y their unwavering eyes) is proud to {ce 
crroyall birds embrue themſelves in blood, 
So ſtood the Kihg, whoſe heart within hun glowes 
Toſce his Eaglet fleſht upon his foes, 


ut as /oves trees, that crowne proud 74 brow; 
toope at ltifte Ev/s oft repeated rore, 
ind many drops can cat a Marble through : 
0 numbers iterated beare valour ore, 
What ? can a faintnefſſle fall on ſuch ? ir can : 


Edward may faint, though he be more than man. 
4 E 2 Nor 
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Nor the intelligence that moves the ſphere, 
Nor ſphere it ſelfe doth any faintneſle prove ; 
Becauſe there is no contranitence there : 
Natrals moved nat'rally may ever move. 
If to the center were an immenſe ſpace, 
A ſtone tor ever could maintaine the race. 


But whilſt our ſoules haveunion with clay, 
Our limbes inupper motions are preſt 
By their owne ſtruggling weight another way. 
Exhauſted ſpirits bid our motions reſt, 
No mortall's indetatigable : then 
Had they notfainted, who had thought them men ? 


Noyw as the Englith over onthe brink 4. 

Ot rune, ready now to make a traight 

For griftly Charozs leaking boar, and fink 

Vnder the preſſure of their numerous weight, 
Vnto the King regardtull Suffolk ſeft : 
He knows to wingthat knows how to prevent. 


the metlenger returnes ; his anſwer this : 
While the Prince lives, hishighnefle will notcare, 
Nor think otaid : he faith the day 1s his, 
AS lawtull as his birthright : nor will ſhare 
in his unrivall d tame ; the fiel4 muſt be 
Ether bis grave, or ſtage of vidorie, 
And 


fo 
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And though hewere diſmiſt without a man, 
Yet with a nobler preſent ; for he brought 
Acceſle of courage, which all numbers can 
Out poiſe ; for thty are uncfteRtuall thought. 
And ſome new ſpirit did upon them fall, 
Breath'd from the check of ſuch a Generail. 


He was not cruel] in this act ; his ſonne 
Now for his honour fought : and in this {trife 
Aid had tooke from't: therefore the King {ends none. 
To ſhew he valu'd honour above lite. 
To be indulgent to his life, had beene 
To kill his honour, and the greater ſin, 


\W hat diſtance is in man ? ſome are ſo much 
Beneath a man, that they are ſcarle above 
The worſt of beaſts : this meflagecannot touch 
This man of men, nor his fixt ſpirit move, 

But ſhould you it unto a coward tcl, 

Ithad been deaths {troke, and the pailing dell. 


But *twas to Edward, and this Edward could 

As well put offhimſelfe, as pur on teare : 

It were a ſinne to worth, it any ſhould 

Not think him dreadleſſe, and undanred there : 
For he was hcire apparant to the ſtate, 


And feare had prov'd him ullegitimate, 
Ek 3 Looxe, 
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Looke, as the earth foundation of all 
Our ſtaring buildings, yet itſelfe hath none; 
Bur its owne ſelfec ſecures it ſelfe from fall ; 
And hathno buttreſles to leane upon, 

For whilſt grave bodies to the center run, 


They hug that point, and poiſe themſelves thereon, 


Thus an Heroick ſoule lodg'd in a breſt, 

In which arecenter'd all the lines of worth, 

Cloſely compacted on it ſelfe doth reſt, 

And for its felfc its owne ſupplies brings forth, 
Edwards owne worth, if no ſupyorts come on, 
Ts its owne baſe to ſtay it ſelfe upon. | 


As when the fire winks with aſulphrie blew, 
When nipping winter dothaſtringe the mould 
In her ſtrait bands ; degrees of heat accrew 
From the circumſtant and beleagring cold : 
The heat contraGted burnes more fervently, 
Hugg'd in th'embraces of its enemy. 


And as the middle region of the aire, 
(The feat of chilnefſe) hath the cold made great, 
Being deſteged by the other paire, 
Whych keepe thecold penn'd inward with their heat, 
Which would be weakned by diffuſion : fo 
Valour tiath its intenſion from the foe, 
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Hope in great actions is too weak a hold, 
And yeelds her enterteiner to his foc : 
When churliſh winds with teſty Neprare ſcold, 
Wecut the cables, and let anchours goe. 
Then hope to win when hope of aid 1s gone, 
The way to ſafety is tg looke for none, 


Now to themſelves left, for themſclves to try, 

They wrought out the advantage with the{word : 

They ſtudied to be knowne to victory, 

And fought as freſh, as if they ne'r had ittrd : (ground 
You might have thought that in this field, the 
For the perperuall morion had been found. 


It we had any cowards inthe field, 

They purge their anguiſh paſſion, at the ſight 

To ſce their Prince menace his flaming {heild 

Like to the Sun ; and ſpeare, like Comet light, 
Where ſhadowes terminate, l1ght iflues 1n : 
Tis firſt to dare to fight, tis next to win, 


But if there were among our Engliſh hoſt, 
Within tnc colder region of whole blood 
Theredwelt perpetuall ice, and ſhiv'ring frolt, 
Which could not be diffolv'd : they did this good ; 
For every Engliſh that did baſely die, 
Bequeath'd his foe his fearefor legacy. 
E 4 _ The 
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Thegame ofdeath was bur a jeſt before, 
Turn'dcarncſt now : before they did but try 
To uſe their weapons ; therethey did no more 
But meditate, here praiſe how to die, 
And if{terae Afars had lett his fanguine throne, 
Here he had met more D :omeads than one. 


Mortality till now had but defraid 

Some trifling reck'nings on deaths bloody ſcore, 

Somc items not worth counting ; now death's payd 

Whole ſammes : and Charons boat which leakt before, 
Had ſunk right downe, had not his Stygian flood 


Been made more failcable, thickned with blood. 


Armour, as if *twere ſenſible of (mart, 

Fals to the ground : his fleſh who did it bearc, 

Is the beſt coat of proofe to guard his heart, 

And their owne armes are belt targets there : 
Weapons are dull'd but {tomachs keener are, 
And hearts are bctter pointed then they were. 


In Africk;,necre heavens porter At/as (ide, 

A Lionefle beſeig'd by men an{hounds, 

There makes a breach where 1tts moſt denide, 

As free from hope of life, as feare of wounds, 
Led by defpaire, ſhe {couresabout the plaines, 
Tairſty of blood as Africa of raine, 
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50 imarch'd the Prince with his'black regiment, 
{ſiſted by the armes of valiant Lords) 
And topt the gawdy Poppies as they went, 
And ſtruck ſach terrour, that before the {words 
Did ſeize, the French ſtood trembling : thus an oke 
Shakes with the windeuſhers the thunders ſtroke. 


For they like thunder ſhot their fury through 

Where folidnefle did moſtreſfiſtance make ; 

And brake in peeces what they could not bow ; 
hereon they ſtand, and thence advanced take 
Their ſtately flight : on humbled backs we riſe, 
And on the wings of ruine, conquelt flies, 


Thus Rome in aſedition was tooke 
When Arzulph came their mutinies to quell ; 
His ſoldiers ſhoutings ſach amazement ſtrooke, 
That from the wall the ſtartled Romans fell : 
Their heapes were ſcaling ladders, and their fall 
Made him the ſtaires on which he clim'd the wall, 


And {till the French are hard at work about 
The dreames their weening phantaſies did make z 
But finde the metall that they ſhould beat out 
So tough, it would not an impreſſion take, 
For conqueſts have too much realitie 


Tobe the works of the mere phantaſie. _ 
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The Boheme King in head of all his men, 

Encounters with deſtruction, and dares 

Death to aduell, which did meet him then, 

And with deepe cuts cancell hrs date of yeeres : 
Difarm'd him not, he ſtill his weapon held, 
As ifhis ghoſt ſhould fight when he was kild. 


Twas thy defire, brave Prince,thou ſhouldit be ſet 

To combat one might parallel] a King : 

Edward's the match by whom thou ſhalt be mer : 

Bohemas Winter fought with Eng/ands Spring : 
And there thou ſtoop'ſt under his high command : 
Death durſt not kill thee but with Edwards hand, 


 Therelay the trophie of our Chevalry 
 Plum'd of his Oftridge feathers ; which the Prince 
Tooke as the enſigne of his viory, 
Whictthe did after weare ; and ever ſinee 
The Prince of #ales dqth that atcheivement beare, 
Which Edward firſt did win by conquelt there. 


 Butdid no bearded meteors appeare, 

Which Fate ſets up at Princes funerals, 

Tolightthem to the other world ? for there 

Another King, A4ajorcas Soveraigne fals. 
One King's too much;but their two Kings mult dy, 
And leave two crownes to crowne ory . 
- 
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And here Alanſon had his glorious light 
Put out, being hurri'd with too furious haſte ; 
Which longer would have flam'd, if earried right 
With moderation ; thus a light will laſt, 

If it be gently carried about, 

Run with it haſtuly, 1t will goout, 
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Kings, upon whom many depend, haveus'd 

T' have danger ata diſtance, nor at all 

Tread within reach : the Theban Chiecte accus'd 
Himſelfe for being neere an arrowes fall, 


For Kings are thoſe cheite ſtones which arches knit, 


If one be diſlocated, all will flit. 


A loyall ſubje& hath nor life nor breath 
But what's infus'd, and breathed from the Prince. 
Who if he raſhly ſhall encounter death, 
Stifles too cruelly his influence. : l 
And tis a Problem whether thus to dy, 
Or greater raſhneſle be, or cruelty. 


Leaders without diſgrace have ſometime fled : 
He that did fly this day, may next day hight : 
Great Amurathhad not beene vanquiſhed, 
Had not Hyz:ades been ſav'dby flight. 
Wherelife more than our death availes the State, 
Valour by flight may looke for better fate, n 
Ws 
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Thus Bohemes ſonne, ſince hope had not the face, 

To promiſe life, or conqueſt by his Ray : 

Conceiv'd it rather wiſdome, than diſgrace, 

To live by flight ; when 'twas the only way : 

 And*twas enacted he ſhould be preſerv'd, 
For heav'n the Empire had for him reſerv'd. 


But otherwiſe a Leader muſt not move, 
But cope with danger :here a Captaines flight 
Reads baſenefle to his men, and coward love 
Ofan ignoble life ; in ſuch a fight 

A valiant D:omed willrather dy, 

And {corne to {tir though Neſtor bids him fly. 


Twice was the King of Fraxce beat off his horſe, 

By Henault mounted up as oft did rife : 

And ated to the height of fingle force, . = 

He did ſo nobly fight, ſo well advile, 
Heſecm'd his armies hand, and armies head : 
He fought like Sceva, and like Caſar led. 


The King this a& to Henaxltow'dalone, 
Who was his priſoner ; and late did fiy 
From Edwards ſervice ; as if he had gone 
Toad this ſcene of ſtrength and piety. 
For Fate in Adamantdid this engrave, = 
That he ſhould leave a King, a King to fave, 


The 
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The valiant King {till wraſtles with his fate, 

As ifhe would untwiſt what that had weav'd ; 

Deeming the web of fate had beenelike that, 

With which the Grecian Dame her loves deceiv'd : 
Fleſh cannot breake the threds the fates have ſpun, 
Like Nar/es web, theirs cannot be undone, | 


The blood which ſtreamed from his neck and thigh, 

(Imprinted rudely by th' impartiall blade) 

Were it the ſubject of old Poetry, 

{t hadere this an herbor flowre been made : 
Philip by Herbaliſts had beene enrould, 
Narciſſus like, or Hyacynth of old. 


To leave his ſtation he was hardly brought, 
Though he heard love and pity bid him tiy 

To ſeeke his preſervation, for he thought, 

Heleft behind the braver company : 

' But mov'd by danger, and their love, he fled : 
Nature firſt ſhewes the ward to tence the head. 


Having outliv'd this maſſacre, he fites 

To Bray : and being queſtion'd who was there, 
The Fortune of his France, the King replies. 
True: for the King and State like fortune ſhare, 
| Proteus hath many faces, ſo hath ſhe, 


But Kings and ſubjects the ſametace doe ſee.” 2 
of 
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Nor Frances ſtrength nor fortunecan prevaile : 
Fortune hath left no refuge but to fly. 
Soone as the King turn'd head, his men turn'd taile, 
And leaveat once the field and victory, 
Soone turn'd the King, thearmy turn'd as ſoone, 
Thus a ſmall rudder turnes a Galeoze, 


Fearedothdeſcend : for when inferiours do 
See wiſe men fearfull, and their betters fly, 
They think themſelves are privileged fo, 
Thar precedent this a doth juſtifie, 
If with this epilepſe the head be tooke, 
Thiinfcriour. parts are in an inſtant ſtrooke. 


But let them fly : 1tis enough, tf we 
Can hold our owne, by ſtanding on our guard, 
And provident defence ; for policy 


Did teach the ranks might breake by following hard, 


Nor was it charity to chaſe them now ; 
They had purſuers in them, feares enough. 


Nor could wertell what dangerous miſchiefe lay 
To be hatch'd up under the wings of night, 
Which had even now diſcountenanc'd the day, 
 Androdb'd the noble office of the ſight, 

Ruine might there be ſtumbled on, and we 
 Hadblintold fought like the Andabare, 


The 


MM? # A wil a4 


Sanf o.. foo. CO 


The Battaile of Creſcey. 62 


The King congratulates his ſonne for this 
Faire earneſt of his future victories z 
Andſealcth up his language with a kiſſe, 
With mute expreſſions the Princereplies: 
Silence hath Rhetorick, and veiles are beſt 
To portraid& that which cannot be expreſt, 


Wars greater tempeſt had forgat to blow, 
And horrours thicker clouds were driven away ; 
But lighter miſts, and weaker blaſts d1d now 
Appeare to dim the honour of the day : 
Thus when aroring ſtorie hath ceas'd to rave, 
A trembling noiſe ſtill murmurs on the wave, 


When the next morn had bluſht to ſee the field 
Looke redder than i: ſelfe, in purpie dight : 
Some ſcatter'd reliques willing to be kild, 
Meet rather with a ſlaughter than a fight. 
If the ſound bodies of whole armies faile, 
\ Tis madneſle for fore members to aſlaile. 


Some troopes commanded by the Prior of France, 
And Roans Archbiſhop, run to meet the ſword 
And led by ſtaring raſhnefle, or blind chance, 
Fly to their death : as I bave ſeene a bur 

Leaving the gentle hand, thac kept it tame, 


Quit the ſoft pearch, and fly 1ato the flame, 
Ks Theſe 
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Theſe by the Engliſh breathing death are blown 
Out of the field : and day drawn of night : | 
So many Lords of France were overthrown, 
That yet I ne'r could judge, if that I might 

Or a misfortune, or an honour call 

That lofle ſhould alwayes on their Nobles fall. 


So many Nobles to account this day ! 

And death finde not one Engliſh in her liſt ! 

No Engliſh Nobles were that day to pay] 

Mortality her dues : no Noble miſt. 
Well may you think ſome Deitie did them ſhrowd, 
As Venus did her T7122 1g a cloud, 


THE BATTAILE OF 
Poitiers under the Fortunes of 
Epwaro,ſirnamed the Black. 


= fo 1 infull orbeas yet his honour ſhines : 
IBF Truc honours orbes are fild by digits;2row 
i By orderly additions $ high deſignes 
1 nN . Ni By with methedicall progreſſion g J0C. 
7) Cedars by degrees advance the top. 
Tis xſprome honour ina night ſhoots up, 


Nature, the hand and inſtrument of heaven, 
With ſober pace advanceth fairely on : 
Her peeces are produc'd by ſmooth and even. 
Degrees, and grow by ſoft acceſlton. 
Nature by mediums works, leaps not at all, 
And honour leapt to ſeemes unnaturall, 


But yer ſhe ſtayes nor, butdoth gently pace 
Inher continued march : and high-borne ſp'rits 
Work, as a Faulcon towring to her place 
Wins aire by conſtant circlings, not alights, 
MAacedons heirecould glory, he did raiſe 
His name by expeditions, not delayes, 
F 


Ard 


£6 The Battaile of Poitiers. 


And though ſome pauſe to virtues acts be ſer, \ 


Yetno Herculear pillars : ſhe muſt not 

Stand or retreat, bur labour forward yet, 

In great attempts p/s ultra is the mot, 
For virtucs motion there's no period made, 
Antl'ts aſtar muſt not be retrograde. 


ihcn on grcat Prince thou eldeſt ſonne of Fame, 
Honours firſt-borne ; continue {till to adde 
Item to virtues, and weare a name 
Charg'd with more well-won titles than he had : 
Conteſt for thy inheritance in fame : 
More juſt thy intereſt, more taire thy claume. 


Face was the Court wherein the caſe was tri d, 

Withtitle ſo apparant, proofes fo clearc, 

His plca for honour could not be deni'd 

By juſtice brib'd : nay, if more worlds there were, 
And Phitips ſonne hadtriumph'd on them all, 
His ſuit for honours birthright here ſhould fall, 


Frazce is ſtill ſick, nor could the blood was loſt 
At Creſcey, her integrity reſtore : 
Her now more dangerous relapſe muſt coſt 
A cearer doſe than was preſcrib'd before : 
Th'originals ofher diſtempers are 
The ſpirits and the humours of Navar, 
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How is't Navar ? too big for thy eſtate ? 
Thy own much meanes,and kingdome of thy mother ? 
It would take all thy thoughts to manage that, 
Nor leave one thoughtto think upon another, 
Much did I ſay ? alas, therc's nothing fuch, 
He that ne'r had enough, had never mach. 
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His ſtate did ly like tinder on the fire 

Of his ambition, whoſe ſubtle heat 

At firſt did to the Conſtable aſpite : 

He muſt be nothing, cauſe he is ſo great. 
We ſce ſome excellent worth markt out by fate, 
To be the Soveraignes love, and ſubjects hare. 


While ne at truce with care, was layd a ſlcepe : 
(Sleepethe diſtin&tion betwixt men and gods) 
Navar and others enter'd, while none keepe 
A guard abour him, bur his curtaine rods, 
Where falling on him, mortally did wound him, 
And haply thought, they left him as they found him 


King 7-þz muſt temporize in this new caſe : 
Time will be waited on by Majelty : 
Tis proper to an action, as place 
To bodies : when the winds are contrary, 
Wiſe Pilots change their courte: when they aretor : 


They vgerc about, and make up to their port, 
V FÞ 2 N ARA? 
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Navar is promis'd favour, ithe would 
But aske : hedid : yet they did cloſely mue him : 
at this the Councell did but to uphold 
Publiquerefpcc, and his owne merit ſhew him. 
And for the greater ſtatc, three Queenes implore, 
To beg that pardon winch was given before, 


Having obtein'd releafe, he goes away, 

And his wound with him : 1t had better been 

Thoſe blowes had nor been faſtened, unleſle they 

Had been playd home enough : tis oftenſeene, 
Such ſtrokes arc {purs to fury : who doth darc 
Toltrike, and not ſtrike furc, a ſleeping bare? 


He tenders up limfelfe, his mcanes, his friends, 
To Edwards {ervice, who could well advance 
Such pouwertull agents to atchetve his ends, 
Andulec a part of Fraxce to ruine France : 
You may a Kingdomeenter when you pleaſe, 
It you have one within that keepes the keyes, 


Then he takes in ſome townes in Normandy, 
1o make hts party ſtronger : he beleeves 
His high oftence mult have ſecurity 
By acting greater projects and conceives 
 Nopuling ſuit for mercy can aflurehum, 
Continued recbellions muſt ſecure him, 
King 
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King 70h» muſt once againe tne [cene obey ; 
Diflembling 1s his ward, not open war : 
He muſthave patience till at once he may 
Both apprehend occaſion, and V4av2r, 
Time'sa wilde thing, and hardly to be man'd, 
Andifnot watch'd, will never come to hand. 


Soone did occaſion her lock preienr, 

For Charles the Dolphiz being now art Roay, 

Nnvar to doe him honour thither went, 

Bur inight haveleft that complement undone, 
Before they had halte din'd, King 19h did play 
The ſervitour, and tooke this gueſt away. 


Then from them all he culled out a mclic, 
And too impatient ot a longer paule, 
He did for them anather banquet dreſic, 
Who dicd without triall of the lawes : 
And without proccflcſutter'd in the place, 
And faid their Nunc dimittzs tor their grace, 


| = # —_ 
| Thus Damocles did fit at his rich fare, 
| And yet not thus ; for there the pendant blade 


| Was truly held, though weakly, by a hare : 


| But this dropt downe, and execution made : 


{ 


' Ourdangers anddelights are ncerc allies; 


From the ſame ſtem theroſe and prickle ri/c, 
F 3 
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Thedreaming partics of Navar awake, 

Strooke with this frizht : thus in a halfe made fleepe, 

Vhca the deinding phantafie doth make 

Some. horrid dreare, we ſtill our ſlumber keepe, 
But when the fancy brings the danger neere 
To touch our ſelves, we are rows'd up by feare, 


Dreadfull confuſion ſtreamed from this blood, 
Without judiciall proceeding ſhed : 
King 79h will be ingulted in this flood, 
Nor all the hands of France hold up his head : 
His Kingdome 1s beheaded. To attone 
The lofle of theſe foure heads, Fraxce loſt her own. 


Hy 300477 and Philip brother of Navar 

Enrag'dfaile over, and in Eng/ardland : 

{his maſſacre they to the King declare, 

And beg no boone but jutticefrom his hand : 
Like to thoſe Indians, that did never cry 
For onght but juſticc ro their Deity. 


Iowa cry'd the murder, and they lowdly ttorme 
Againſt this great injuſtice : to procced 
Without faire order of the Law, and forme, 
The caſc and perſons unexamined : 
Til triall ſhall the doubttull caſe affoile, 
Thetword of juſtice ſhonldly ſteeptin olle, 


Edward 
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Edward imbrac'd the time ; he had an eye 

Could levell this advantage to his end : 

He knew times declinations did ly 

Poiz'don one moment, on one point depend, 
The metall's hot, and Edward muſt not hold, 


Twill no impreſſion take, it it be cold. 


And that this expedition might be 

Maintain'd, the Parliament did grant to pay 

Such great taxations on their wools, that he 

Might ſpend ſixe yeeres a thouſand markes a day, 
That the firme baſe of Kingdomes may not recle, 
Tis laid on mines of gold, as well as ſteele, 


Edward reſolv'd, foure thouſand men did chooſe 
To be Poſtillians of his greater power 

Before the clouds open their lids,tncy ouze 
Some ſingle teares to uſher downe the ſhower, 


Gtoceſter lands this force in Normanay, 
To be the prologue of the Tragedy, 


And now theſe martiall Revellers arefet 
Vpon the Neuſtrian ſtage, with habits fit 
For their high parts : there forward Pip mct 
To ad that prologue, if they yeeld him it: 

As on a ſtage upon ſome fore-compact, 


You ſcetwo ſtrive, who fhould the prologue act. 
F 4 Bur 
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But wildome did their fortitudes unite, 
And wed this couple in a ſafer tie : 
Wh-nin one center many beames doe light, 
ic heat 18rais'd by this 1ocietie : 
And they conjoyn'd portended as much woe, 
As Joveand Satrurneimn conjunction doe. 


4; 1inthe quarrell ofagreiv'd Navar 
cake in Normandy ; ſtrong cities win, 
i. iforce Carcaſſon ; nor would fortune bar 
| :11t CIt1eS gates Where they would enter 1n. 
They ſhot without a countcrbufting ſhock; 
' Like to a thunderbolt through Langaedoct, 


" .:townes yeeldup, only by feare agaſt, 
ot yct beſeig'd ; men by timidity | 
ace on more dang'rous reſolutions caſt, 
--1 by the wildneſle of temerity. 
\. cacs defects nothing of her poſicſle, 
Butraſhneſle may, for that is an exceſle, 


Nor yas their time ſocheap to caſt away 
pon a lazie ſ{eige ; this ation 
ics with her motion ; 'prejudiciall ſtay 
* keila their fairer proceſſe, Philzps ſonne 
*onger at one teaious leaguer lie, 
1141. he Was Whnrwung Perfas Monarchy, 
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It was their better way to overrun 
And fpoile the champian : fires and weapons are 
Theuſefull inſtruments of deſtruction, 
In the advancing of the juſgt war, 
W hich like a ſtaring Baſiliske doth waite, 
Kill with the touch,and with the breath dotl; olaſt, 


But in his conq'ring march proclaimes the cauſe, 
And juſtifying title of the war ; 
Which was to vindicate the injurd laywes, 
And toredeeme impriſoned Navar : 
Which ſtill in hold lay ſmother'd likea firc, 
Which ſhould breake out, and raile his fury higher, 


Though many bonds doe mutuall aid invite, 

Yet to be man1s a ſufficient tie ; 

Communion of nature bids us right 

And ſhelter innocence from injurie, 
States to the height of happineſle are growne, 
When others injuries are thought their owne, 


Nature on other creatures doth beſtow 
Some naturall radmition ; but to man 
Nature gave man : who doth by nature owe 
All offices of piety ; nor can 
The injur'd for their faults be bard tuition : 
We ſuccour not the manners, but condition, 
—_ $9 Thoſe 
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Thoſe wealthy ſummes thisvoyage to us gave, BL 
\Whichto King 7-h» thoſe Countries yeerely paid, A1 
Which did encrvate Francg: though Kingdomes have | $1 
Strong boncs, and jointsWhercon theirayeight is laid, | As 
Yet all their ations dull, and ſp'ritlefle prove, 
Tf without meanes, the inewes which muſt move, 


But G/9fter*s not my theme : (though he too high At 
For ableſt quils roreach) I mult retreat W 
To Edwards quarters, and thcre vainly try He 
; To make his greatnefle make theſe meaſures great, Ar 
, The only muſe I ſte to, is his Name, 
| ' And uncorrupt relation of his fame, 
1 þ Now Fraxceis gone tocure the wound was made Ty 
b By Glofters arme ; and ready to apply Be 
i His weapon-falve, he heares of Edwards bladc Fo 
F Drawncat a fairer marke than Normanay, Ev 
It Glofter but wounded an inferiour limb ; 
7:79 Edward aim'd at theheart, and miſs'd not him, 
F 
E Led by this new occaſion, and decree, To 
[ King 7--hncondutts his powers from Normandy, By 
[1 To entertaine yong Edwards men, for he Bu 
| Was prickt to lay theſceneby deſtiny. Fo 
| Poittiers muſt beare the tempeſt of theſe wars, E. 
| Drayyn thither by the influence of his ſtars, : | 
| Lt 
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But what makes Edwardhere ? why doth he brave 3 


Andin an others Court himſeltfe fit Lord ? 
Sure there's ſome cauſe ; his fortitude muſt have 
As well the ſcales of juſtice, as her ſword : 
For valours motion 1s irregular, where 
Iuſticeis not the mover of the ſphere, 


And he that courting honour in the field, 

Would wed her nodly to his virtue, muſt 

Hold paſſion in ; on a firme &4/is build, 

And know the cauſes of his war be jult. 
Great actions if not founded deepe, will recle : 
The greateſt ſhip muſt have the {trongelt keele. 


Tis th' only goodnefle of the cauſe, that can 
Be true incentive to the imps of Mars - 
For juſtice is mans virtue, as he's man : 
Event fits Iudge, awarding in thoſe wars 
Right her deſert ; and wars ambiguous dy 
Runs well, if catt by the hand of equity. 


To procure peace, or keepea foe at bay 

By warding injuries, calsa war juit ; 

But not to hug revenge, and make a way 

For brutiſh ferity ; but that Kings muſt 
Keepe Kings in good opinion, that they Knoyy 
Whata wrong 1s, and how to uſe a foe, 


Or 
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Or to recover what our right hath been, 


And what's detein'q unjuſtly toregaine : k 
Where juſtice ends, there juſtly wars begin. T 
Our Edward thus did warin Aquitaine, | J 
'Thns fierce , amr//zs taught the inſulting Ga#/ [ 
1 Towecigh the treaſure, and reſtore it all, 

| Theſe are the ſole conditions which can 
v1 Make an invaſton legitimate : T 
[1] Whichnotion printed in the /24:4z F 
i By natures finger, made him wonder at - 
T8 The woman-King Semiramzs, that ſhe T 

44 Would wage a war, not touch'd by injury. 

16 Right ſtood forus : Navar had right in Bry : 

If Gloceſter led an army 1n that right : H 
4 And in his owne Edward did France defic : (( 
"6 For right the Prince, tor right did G/ofter fight, n 

þ | ; For thoſe falſe keyes which lockup juſtice, are D 
| $1 The keyes which ope [az his doores of war, 

<1: 
$2 Edward unto the Prince that Dwtchy gave, 
F30 Confirm'd it by his Charter : with intent G 
THY He ſhould ſome care, as well as honour have, - 


And verſc himſelfe in rules of government. 7 
It is an a& that hath more glory init, = 
Toruleaconquer'd ſtate, than firſt to winit. 


King 
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King Tohn will ſettle upon Charles his ſonne 

This very Datchy ; which did owe her ſtate 

To Englands Edward, who confirm'd it on 

The Prince, with charge hzs r2ght to vindicate, 
Kings do mark Kings proceedings ; and to cye 
Their wayes 1s politick neceſlity, 


This was that Charles whom the French Rory write 
Firſt Dolphin : Humbert broken at the chance 
Of's eldeſt ſonnes deceale, did gtve his right 
Of Dolphiny to Philip King of France, 
But with this caution conter'd the ſame, 
They ſhould the heire of France the Do!phiz name, 


He died in that noble company 
(Company be's comfort) were at Cre/cey ilaine, 
Where Ph:/ip to allay his miſery, 
Did win the 6y, although he loſt the -2a:xe, 
He needs muſt owe one favour to his fate, 
Although he loft himſe{fe he won a Stare, 


Co vinduate thy right ? a word thatcan 

Effet a wonder on lame cowardiſe, 

And teach it move : but to the Prince, a man 

To picture prowefle by; it did but thus ; 
Remove thoſe lets which did his valour ſtay, 


Streames have ſclte motions, take the dams away. 
Thus 
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If Thus when a pondrous ſtone whoſe weight propends - 

Al | Down tothe loved center, with a ſtop - 
117M | Hath an encounter, as it downward tends ; * 
YN 3} And with that interpoſure 1s kept up ; 

HWA | Whoſoe'r ſhall diſplace thi impediment, 

(10M Imparts no motion but by accident. 

Wl Still had the King ſeene peaces ſmiling brow, v 
110 00% And ſmoother front, had he not bard his focs = 
"$181 Of that for which there was no right to ſhow : 7 
8100 As once a Pope the 74;es did diſpoſe, 
14 Which made rhe barbarous king to laugh at this, 

iF) f | One ſhould diſpoſe of what wasnone of his. 

f | The revolution of affaires 1s writ 7} 
T4 In tortunes motley booke ; which is compos'd bi 
FR Of pages black and white : Phz/tp thinks fit 
| [7 To ſtudy both, as if he had ſuppos'd 

[ot Himlſelte an ill proficient, ſhould he looke 

| Fe Only upon the white ones in the booke, 

a+ 


The unexperienc'd King dares ſport with flame, 
And findge hisroyall pinions ; he doth thinke 
The bloody die of Aars 18 but a game z 
And thirſts wars bitter potions to drinke. 
His father dranke not all the viols up, 
Edward's his DoRor to drefſc hima cup. 


% We 9 . 


Pens >, —_ 6 
MW Cobain we Ac — A” 
My 44 


He 


s 


ic 


The Battaile of Poitiers. 


He muſters up his men, extracts the beſt 

Our of the Engliſh maſie ; Sa{ſpnry, Lite, 

Suffolk, and Warw:c&: men that might conteit 

With antique worth, andlead the right hand file : 
Wiſe Princes have wiſeſeconds ; nor alone . \ 
Imbark in aQ1ons : eyes ſee more thanone, 


uppole the generall wiſe, and valiant, 
Such the Commanders : yet if be propos'd 
Projects of conſequence, they doe not grant 
They ſhould in one breſts conclave be diſpos'd ; 
But call a martiall Court, and there debate 
Which ſide makes beſt concluſion for the ſtate, 


Captaines are armies heads ; which heads muſt be 
Theſeat of reaſon and diretion, whence 


[Through the inferiour limbs of ſoldiary 


Diſcretion is infus'd by influence. 
Though raddy Bacchus from 7oves thigh was ta ne, 
Yetarmed Pala; ifſu'd from his brazne. 


Such were the ſoldiers here, and ſuch the head : 
ars could not here {ele a ſoldier our, 
But could command : no Captaine but could lead 
The Gods, when they againſt the Giants fought, 
Mars would have choſe theſe foldiers in his wars; 
And Mars his ſoldiers Edward tor their Mars. Þ 
C 
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The Prince eight thouſand ſinewy archers brings 1 
Armed with fatal] engines which were try'd, q 
And never taught thefoile ; as if their wings 7 
Impropriatcd conqueſt to their fide, þ 
Their whiſtling ſhafts alway viRorious fly, 
Feather'd with plumes were pluckt from viftory, 
A thonſand men ar armes cull'd out, did looke A 
Like 1ron ſtatues art had taught to goe, 1 
Which ſtood more firmely on the ground they tooke, | '\ 
Than Maceaonias Phalanx &r could doe. O 
And asthe Prince theſe fiery warriours led, 
He ſeem'd the ſtarre ſome Comet followed. 
Some of the French Nobility adher'd ; H 
{aptall de Bach, Montferrand, and D* Eſparre : TI 
France knew that they were worthy to be tfear'd ; in 
We, that their helpe was ſoveraigne in war. A] 
The Scorpion thus, as Nat'ralliftsdo write, 
Is thebeſt cure againſt the Scorpions bite. 
That which doth moſt diſtra& and terrihe ; Ci 
The Engliſh were in divers parts of France : Al 
Whilit G/ocefteris yet in Normandy, Tt 
Fates doth in 4 quitaine the war advance, AS 


For in a war that hath more ſeats than one, 
More feare's diffuſed, and more pillage won, 


The 
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ihe Norman townes had been regain'd it 79 
Had not from thence by ales diverted vccn, 
P1/a's thus faved from {ubverſion, 
And dangerous leaguer of the F/ort7:t:7e ; 
By the withdrawing of his powers from thence, 
To be imployed in tis owne detence. 


And now my fancy {ces grcat Edward riſe, 
Mars is Enthuſiaſt : his ations were 
Raptures of Valour, and deepe cxtalics 
Of man above himſfelfe : for drawing here 
His ſpirits from their mattcr, paſſed more 
Himſelfe, than hefurpaſs'd the world betore. 


Heon the ſtage of f{qaitraine did play | 
That part, which none beſide can-perionate : 
in every courſe or fonnd,or made a way, 
And proſtrates as infallible as fate. 
Like to dearhs harbinger his paſſage made, 
And theredcath lo.}ged, where he lodg'd his blade, 


Cittes of fuch a ſtrength (that they had beene 
Abler tenfure theGgodlngs from furprize 
Than lodging in ſtrange ſhapes : ) did lethim in 
As if he had been keeper of the keyes 

And raining arrowes in a feather'd ſhower, 


He could have peirc'd more than a brazen tower. 
( Somne 
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Some townes invited by their {trength withſtand, 
Not out of hope to ſtand, but out of ſhame : 
Someyeeld more to his name, than to his hand ; 
For that had conqug'd them beforehe came. 
While ſome are forc'd, ſome yeclded as he went, 
And ſeem'd to have been won by precedenr. 


Thus fall tle ſhrubs, poore neighbours ofan Oke, 
Whoſe top kiſſeth the clouds, whoſe root ſounds hell » 
Which vanquiſht by th' affault of ſturdy ſtroke, 
With groning fall the under wood dothfell, 

Small ſtates ſinke with the fall of greater ſtates, 

The fame their fortunes, and the ſame their fates. 


The itrongeſt Cittadell, and ſtatclic{t Hold 

' Gavcentrance at the gatcs, or gaping rents, 

Ambittous of new landlords for their old ; 

And Caſtleslike ſo many inonuments (teare, 
Gaveup their men, whe were ſ{trooke dead with 


_ Suinmon'd to riſe by Edwards trumpeter. 


there as through houſes the mad fire was running, 

They ſcem'd like beacons all in flames, which were 

Not fir d by France to tell the foe Was comming, 

| Eutby the foe to tell that he was there : 

Or elſe at once did thoſe two places ſhow | 

\\hcre Comets burne,and whieh they 2” roo 
ement 
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Clement the f1xt of Roxze, ſtrikes in for peace, 
An at of which few of theun guilty arc ; 
The Papacy arriv*4 at the encreafe 
Of her progreflion by forraine war. 
And fince the 1 zap aid fome Pumes : ft 
It thriv*d leflc by the K eyes than by the tword, 
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But Yalefth? exat [das ot a lonne, 
Il: | Andtrue Comtnander, wiſely did deny't : 
Vnwarranted from ho' & had trbcene done, 
He ha] entrench'd upon his fathers right. 
Tir injun tions of thy Prince muſt ſtand, not thine) 
The foule of Iarrmalt teats 1s diictplinc. | 


| Ont of this well-ſtor'd arcenalldoe com 

Weapons, which are the hands of v ictor Vs 

And trumph's hcr rich CLOWNS WW ny did old Z £63! 
Q, Make their Y'i&971a a Derie, 

vW hich nad nor been, much | LC fch ad Deen « aiyts, 
If not both made, and ſhrin'd by Dz/ceptenc, 


Sterne /1azlirs yeelds ns victorious tonne 
Vnco the Lictours axe, becauſe he fought | 
Withour command, though cha. lenged -and had wor 
The day from Aſerzzes, an Irich ſpoil es had brons! out, 
The lofie of ſuch a ſonne doth rather chookG : 
3 | Than ;ethe leaſt of diicivline ſhould lv 
O an Aomethe leait of Ailcipung lhomd lofe, 
4+ x 2 Sing, 
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Single example ! fure yong A7anlzie ſaw 
Co mncuelt was Einble. why then ſhould he l 
Give rarher blind obedience to that law, 
Than win © coy a thing as viRory ? 

TFn:w occalion faire > adv 'Aantage brings, 

Wc may apply our felves unto the things. 


No carcto lecture of ſoft peace 15 turn'd, / 
Mere hisredletters writ with ſword and {pcarc, 
x @; Qillbercad : his valour's but adjourn'd, 
Tt> not pror22u'd :1t was no period here, 
Bur as a breathing comma to the Prince ; 
Such ſtops as thetc are ſpurs to violence, 


, Id mm "BD 


As? haveſcene come galloping amaine 

& gunt.ec Knight, w ho meeting on the roar! 

Ano d freind longs unſcene, coth entertaine f 

Some ſhort difſcourie,then with his gingling goat A 
Prickup Graſbopper, and devoure the Way, 
And win with fpced, whathe had loſt by ſtay, 


_— —_ 


ArJ thus s {itreame proud with a fall of raine, y 

To ping his bankes, and ſcorning the controule 

Ot a poore chanell, winneth from the plaine, 

Aiid wath l:npetuous violence doth roule : 
bGut1:{ome dam ſhall countercheck his waves, 
It breakes the dam and more 1nfulting raves, 
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The Prince ſhoots ſmoothly thro! agh without recoilc 
And townes ſo eag'ly homag'd to his name, 
As if he went but to reccive the (pollc 
Which Fortune had to!d out againi? 1ecame; 
I , 13 


And with to \vift diſpatchtFe. te. [t] 
That Ce2/ars Vic was but flow to | 


As ſenfſitives which with moſt fwvittn dc move, 

Arc fulleſt of beſt ſpirits : fo a Tons arc, 

Whole aAive heat jp" them ſucces nproye, 

' And fortune waiteth molt on ſuch a war : 
Edward knew this, and belife Ightning ſhone, 
Atoncche came, broke throng! ', anc as Tone, 


Faire fortune was ingrols' d to him by fate, 

Yet was he not more fortunate than wile : 

Wiſeas Huniades, as fortunate 

As { aftriot, which rwo this one.comprize. 
Heſecm'd to take rownes at a cait, and get 
( As once T :m9/eon) cities iN A nct, 


This happy entrance ftrong impreſſion makes, 
But difterent in the Frenc! t, and Engliſh mindes 
There it works terrour, ber C1t COUrAage makes z 
It credits ours, diſcredits their det? »neS. 

Theſe fairc exordizns arc the Wa) '£5 tO Win, 


It is wars Roetrick cravely to begi N, 
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Yow ſniv ring winter fledg with feather'd raine, 

Covcrd the carth with beds of watriſh Jowne, 

\\ inch warncs the Prince to quit the open plainc, 
Ard ,avc his foidicr 3 winter d in a towne, 

WW: 23800 5 zrdeaux unimpeach'd retreats, 


And tor this yeere takesleave of XPartallteatcs. 


he poircing froſts candi'd in Gallickskyes, 
Aaink thir countries focs would ſo combine, 
Tie r24:rr/es ſhould not ſecure their 2yes, 

An all the £zz-2075 would turne chr yſtalline : 

In their 6/ze channels the red ſtreames had ſtood, 
And fpirits been congealed 1 in that flood, 


Thercfore the Prince will not his men beſtow 
In fields unſhelrer'd, whilſt the leagu'ring cold, | 
And battering engines of chill ice and (now 
Aflaulr the ſpirits, : and {urprize ther hold. 
\Vholet their inen fth* field in winter ly, 
20% combat nature, and the enemy. 


b 517106 ſurrounding with a ficet careere | 
the nighway of the E cliprick line, 
"241ancd in his winter 1gnes this yeere, 
Anat). - 204!e his mounture did decline. 
ins Fdward to his winter Tr7opick came, 
Advancing through the Zodrack of fame, 
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As when a fat and teeming foile 1s growne 
Fat, and o'rſpent ; and by its often birth 
Threatens a bare womb, the mayling clowne 
Fallowes the acres of his languiſht carth : 
Thus Chetfes indulge their wearied foldiers reſt, 
And husband valour in their fallow'd brelt, 


Apollos yew 15 not at all times bent, 
Itſomerime feriates, and ſtring 1s ſlackt : 
The ſfinewes of his /yre not alway rent 
With ſcrewing torture, nor with winding rack, 
Theſe reſts, and ſtops with ſweet variety, 


Tune all our actions toa harmony, 


And thus the Sun, when he takes up his lighr, 
As 'twere to reſt it ina milty ſhrow(d : 
Will ſhew a face more glorious, and bright 
Thorough the breach of the diflolved cloud, 
Nay, thus my pen by only {tay will writs 
Aſmoother letter than it drew laſt night, » 


Now had the Sunrid through tus winter ſtage, 

Andlightcd at the laſty Ram: the earth 

With herbes, as «£/oz, did renue her age, 

And was impregnate with a numerous birt, 
Florato ope her wardrobe did begin 


As *twcre to deck her at herlying in, 
| (3 4 17C 
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The conſtellation of the winged Steed 
Riſing with S-/, attcmpereti the aire 


Blood in the ſtrouting veines, and ſp'rits repaire : 
Soldiers in {pring double thcir ſervice can, 
A man in winter is buthalfga man, 


The {peckled Snake when he hath new put on 

His annu!] coar, with ſceming-triple tonguc, 

Cals tor the fight ; and basked in the Sun, 

Is 22ic or to give, or pay a wrong : 
Bur when th' carth lics like one great ball of ſnow, 
Alas, poore Snake, whar miſcheife can it doe, | 


The Prince, who had in winter ſcem'd to ſet, 
Advenceth torward with th' advancing Sun : 
Dorh not his reſolute defignes forget, 
Nor to cCoirummate what he had begun. 
{xorto promote what we doe Once COMIMCNCE, 
Argues 2 wceakneflc, and a diihdence. 


\When great ones for great ations are vound, 
And failed far th voyage, they will not 
Turnc for their honour, but be rather drown'd ; 
Nor can perhaps : as thoſe the gulfe have ſhot, 
Or ot bein or finiſh, 15a rule 
As welt in 17ars his as in Yenrs ſchoole, 


To the radicall humoyr, and doth breed =Q 


Nerves 
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Nerves would bee cramp'd, the lazie blood would 
Limbs be unactive, ſhould they longer ly; (freeze; 
And if they ſtill ſhould facritice to caſe, 
Valour would fall into a lethargy : 
Dull lakes are choakt with melancholick mud, 
Motions do cleere, and cryitallize a flood. 


No body's healthtfull without exerciſe ; 

[uſt wars are cxerciles of a State : 
Virtue's 1n motion, and contends to r1/c 
With generous aſcents above a mate. 
Princgs in motion with the ſpheres conte!t, 
Made more for veneration, than for relt. 


He {till will be aflaulant, nor attend 
His dangers comming, (we may fall aſlecpe 
In watching danger ; ) he ſhall beſt detend 
His Kingdomes fafty, and her honour keepe 
By juſt invaſives : they that dare aflaile, 
| Are thought the ſtrongeſt, and for that prevaile; 


By this firſt comming on Edvard tranſlates” 

Danger to Frenchtrom Engliſh : ancient Rowe 

Had her moſt dangerous knocks at her owne gates, 

But fought with triumph, when ſhee fought from 

| Towarabroad1s beltſecurity ; (home, 

Miſcheites great part is its vicinity, RE” 
| Wit 


| 
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Withuncontrouled march he did advance 
Through Bruges, Persgort, and Limoſin : 
And ſerz'd the boſome of aftrighted Fraxce ; 
The terrour ofhis as uſher'd him in, 

The lowd report of his victorious name 
Did execution long before he came, 


As when thenurlſes rod cannot appeaſe 
Thechild ; atth' hearing of ſome horrid name 
Tis huſht : thus 7 ky with Hanades 
Stulled their children, faying that he came. 

A frightfull name'sas forcive as a blow 


Both Edwards nameand armecan overthrow . 


For he like light diffuſed in the aire, 

Spreads without oppoſition, meets no ſtay 

To check his faire proceedings, nor 1mpaire 

His ſmoother fortunes wheeling on her way, 
No lets encounter'd with his fortunes yet : 
They ran as ſmoothly as uſe writ. 


As yet there'sno abatement of his power, 

No blood expended, they did nothing mcet 
Whereby they might diſguſt the wars ; no ſower 
As yet had been attemper'd with their ſweet. 
Thus Arethvſaſlides through Neptunes bed, 


And keepes her maiden ſtreame unraviſhed. E | 
17 . 
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But what ? no French that may our valour give 
Life by encounter ? is it their intent 4 
To kilft by kindnefſe, which by blowes mult live, 
And be re leemedfrom its tanguiſhment ? 
That unimployed fals in a (wound, and then 
With blowes, nor kiſſes, it is ferch'd agen. 


Or rather are the armes offrighted France 

Pinion'd with feare ? what not a Chevalcere 

That for his miſtreſle ſakedares try his lance, 

If not, for's country be a champion here ? 
Yes : now their horſemen like a tempeit come, 
Acknowlede'd then the flower of Chritendome. 


King 79h» ſuch unexpe@ed haſte did make, 

(His ſpirits heated with too quick a fire) 

He did the Prfnce at Po3#3ers overtake : 

He wing'd his hope, and imped his defire, 
As if he would his haſty fares importune, 
He might outrun his father in misfortune. 


Tohn, who dares fay thon wert not Ph:/zps ſon, 
Heire to his crowne, ſucceſſour in his fate ? 
Twas thy inheritance tobe undone: 
Ill fortune prov'd thou wert legitimate. 
The weight of Philips crowne did thee decline, 
Philips was made of thornes, and ſo is thine. 4 
C 
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The King miſtooke it for a chaſc, and thought 
To overtake were to ſurprize his foe : 
As when a hound with ſnutting long hath ſought 
Through waylefle woods, which way thegame did go. 
Rowſes by chance a Lion for a Deere, 
And thus the French did rowſea Lion here, 


Vnder the heavy burthen of their power h 
They ſeem'd to make the groning center yeeld, Ir 
And with a cloud of men (able to ſhower n 1 
Deſtruction on the world) darken the field. o 


A whirlwind {cowring from the Northerne wainge, | ] 
Did caſe th'oppreſied, cleare the darkned piaine, ] 


They had the ods of number ſix to one, "p! 
A wonder by a ſixth to be withſtood : ri 
So many {pcarcs at once, and lances ſhane, by 
Did ina champaineſceme to make a wood, ho 
Bur I have heard, a woolfe did never feare C 
A tlock of ſhcepe, how greatſo c'r it were, V 


Letfond T igranes ina proud deſpight 

Laugh at Romes handfull ; and 1n bravery 

Brag to his men, they were too few for fight, 

And but roo many for an embaſlte. 
They cha&'d this bragart, and the conqueſt won, 
And made his honour ſet before the Sun. 


Forl. 
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For 'tis not crab'd Arithmetick that maſt 
3c judge of valour : in th' exacteſt rate 
tf men, we weigh, not zumber them : nor truſt 
Connters, but ſcales to give their eſtimate. 
Their qg#ire was greateſt, but the E-g/:/; are 
Moreskil'd in th' anthemes, and fad Lymnes of war. 


hey have the ods of country ; the caute ts 

[ry*d in their Court ; and weareforc'd to play 

1 their owne alley * nay, they 're {train'd by this 
0 fight : they loſe their country with the day, 
But in invalive wars abroad, we doe 

But loſe our ſelves, and not our country too, 


'pon theſoile where thou wert bornc, to ilee, 
rics baſtard in thy face : is it not juſt 

o pay her life, which once did lend 1t thee ? 
hou ne'r couldft better dy, and once thou muſt, 
Give mea Cocz that ne'r durſt ſtrike a blow, 
Vponhis dunghill he will beat his foe, 


lay, aS If fortune had a patent lent 

or Fraxce tingroſle all the advantages : 

ds in concett : concelt, an inſtrument, 
hich though phantaſtick, breeds realities. 
The pregnant mothers ſtrong imagination 
Hath given her womb a recall alteration. 


For| | The 
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The King of Fraxce his army did draw out, % 
And on a ſpacious plaine embattelled : T 
H3s numerons maltitude he wheel'd about A 
Like the F:-ſt mover ; and the tields did fpread Tl 


With traine too long, and wings too ſhort to fly 
Vntv ſo Iigh a pitchas victory, 


His hopes had now 1mpos'd on tus belcete, M 
Thar he already had the victory : | A 
He thinks that tedious, which all elſe thinke breite : Tc 
He meanes to joyne his battaile preſently. Tc 


Defires are haſty, and when hopes are ſtrong, 
Minutes are lazy, and compendzums long. 


He's highly rais'd by flattering conceir [f 
And felte opinion, that he might be ſtrooke An 
With greater rune from ſo greata height : Se 
As when an Eagle hath ſome ſhell-fiſh tooke, - fo 
She bearesit up aloft, that ſhe may breake | 
That with a fall, ſhe could not with her beake. 
They think to ſcourge our Heros, and with ſtede Bu 
W hip this yong warriour, who now was made Th 
Profcflour in his art, and fcorn'd tofecle She 
Check or correction from the proudelt blade. Bu 


It willnotcome into their memories, _ 
That he at C-e/cey tought his maſter prize, 
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Scorning the petty numbers which we brought, 
They rate us pris'ners more than enemies : 
And againſt light of truth, and nature thought, 
That ethcacious force in number lies. 
He is blind hardy, that will dangers flight 
For they grow heavy,when they once {ceme light, 


Mongſt natures utenſils you cannot ice 
A thing ſo poore, but may be inſtrument 
To ſhape great ations ; though the object be 
Tough to receive, untoward to be bent. 
The power that givesall ations their laws, 
Prepares the objeR, and exalts the caule, 


if chance claim'd not an intereſt in tents, 
Andſchooles of 7ars;then the French numbers might 
Seeme in goodeyes cnforcing arguments 
For ſtrong concluſions : but ſhe claimes ſuchright, 
Thar 'tis a queſtion, whether Roe had more 
Set upon Yirtues,or on Fortunes ICore, 


But Fraxcehath greater oppoſition here 
Then ſingle fortune : had we cowards beene, 
She had empark'd us like a heard of Deere : 
But in ſo few ne'r was more valour {&ene. 
A multitude could never make a head 
Againſt fierce Lions, itby Lions led, 
_ Ek = While 
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While the F-e:ch, ſwolne with vaine and ſickiſh hope 
Of vitory, are ready now to burſt 

In feav'riſh choler onthe foe ; the Pope 

With fatherly prevention tried firſt 

If for ſuch feyers any thing might be 

A ſoveraigne cure beſides ph ebecent 


To mcdiate betweene this mighty paire 
Heſenttwo Cardinals : the French withſtood 
With cares of proote, and fortified *gainſt prayer, 
Thetr Croſier {taves could here do little good : 
Nay, it the Hcrault of the Gods had come, 
He might have broke his rod, and ſo flowne home. 


We were too far gone 1n this Maze to fly, 
Norhumane judgement could preſent alight 
To ſhew us out : Time and neceſſity * 
Adviſe the Prince leane to pcace, which might 
Not be inglorious, and give a blow 
Vpon his honour deeper than a foe, 


br. A A, Y 


Leſt he loſe all, the Prince willloſea part, | A 
And diſengage himſelte at any rate, T 
» Wildome adviſeth the moſt generous heart A 
To bend with tinclination ofhis ſtate, (weights | v\ 
Wee meet with fortunes ſhocks, and beare her 

By ſtooping, not by ſtanding art our heights, 


Bur 
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Bur France preſuming fatally there are 

Vpon her ſide matchleſſe advantages; © 

Will heare no muſick but the ſounds of war, 

The hymnes of peace are but dull aires to theſe, 
Thus Semele the thundercrack will heare, 
And dic with that which only pleas'd her care, 


Their ventrous King will deſperately play 
To wina pezxy, or to loſe a crowne ; 


And loſe himſclte with loſing of the day :' 
Yet might have ſtayd his hand, and not have thrown 


Fiſh with a golden hooke, and loſe that hooke, 
It cann't be valu'd, with what could be tocke. 


The Prince beſet with ſtrong objetions; 

Ot oppoſits can no evaſion lee : 

Wout!d therefore yeeld to all conditions, 

AnA yeeldup all things but himſclfe, and he 
Cannot be guilty of fach baſc controule, 
Whoſe body't {elfe's no priſon to his ſoule, d 


As at that ſea-fight when the windes doetry 
Todiſpoſicſlc rugg'd Neptane of his right : 
And both combine againſt an Arg9/e 


ts | Which rather wou!d be zexrer in the fight : 


Jots 


The maſter caſts his g004s into the ſea, 
As were the ranſome that ſhould ſer him free. 
H Brit 
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But they will Edward have to ſatisfic 
Their high defires : Edward mult baſely yecld 
Himſelf a pris'ncr : nay, he'll rather die, 
Than celd, and luc : nay, forc he quits the field, 

ll take their King, Tis juſt, he that will chooſe 
To take thy Freedome, ſhould his freedomelole. 


He giv es condttions, as if WE WEre 
Now 3 in 11s hands, and really poſleit 
In's overweening thoughts : and dorh not fearc 
Our fortune, or our valour : but profelt 
Hee'd ict us lawes. But Edward thought it fit 
Thoſe lawes like Draco's ſhould in blood be writ, 


F15 articles at firſt did terrour ſtrike, 
ou did our rainds in dark ſuſpenies hold, 
Burt ended things to laugh ar ; not unhke 
The armcd charets in the felds of old, 
Wherein both fithes and hookes were borne : 
Were firit a terrour, afterward a ſcorne, 


To yeeld ones ſelfe, and yceld before a bloyw, 
Cals indignation from a Cowards breſt : 
He could nor yceld his honour to Is foe, 
For others had in that ſome intereſt, 
Head decciv'd country, and King, for he 
To then: for'< honour mult accomprantbe. 
| Liberty 
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Liberty is devolved to theſonne, 
W hich doth enhance its price : as you have fecne 
Something preſerv'd with great religion, 
Only for this. 1: had his grandſires beene, 
Tis priz'4 but by conjecturall conceit, - 
Like an old pccce for which there is no werght. 


His life and honour at the ſtake 41d Iy, 
Sect to be throwne at in this martial! game : 
He'll thercfore loſe his life couragiouſly, 
To keepe from forfeit his engaged tame 2 
And with a fcarlefſe progrefle dangers mect, 
Life not in /ezeth, but in the /e is ſweet. 


The King of Fraxce an errour didcommit, 
And wars for crrours {carſc have tecond roome : .. 
Had hebuttim'd it, and not joyned yet, 
Weeas'ly would to compoſition come. 
Fortunc's a market, if a while you ſtand, 
Things will grow cheap, and fall into your hang. 


Had reaſon given him patience to ſtay 

Till cume were ripened, we had been too weak 

To fight, if elder by'a month : delay 

Had crumbled us, whom yalour conld not breake 2 
Tt is arule Cheittaines to Fab:zs oww, 


To get the conqueſt, and not ſtrike a bloyy, 
H y 4 We 
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We could not with proviſion be {tor'd 
He might havecut it off without a blow : 
Famine had beene more forcive than theſword ; 
But he will fondly buckle with the foe: 
And by his folly make our fortune great : 
Serpentswrove Dragons when they Serpents eat, 


Good King ; he did his reſty paſſions ride 
Without a bit : who in their wide carere 
Daſh him on this, then on the other ſide, 
Then giveafall, which he did never feare, 
But to his paſſions attributenot all ; 
Something on times viciſſitudes muſt fall, 


Great actions are not molded out of hand, 
IF They aske their time for juſt conception, | 
[ [ Leſt they ſhould prove blind iſſaes: they demand 
Y-5 A firſt, and ſecond agitation ; 
Ly.% Andare on arguments of counſell toſt, 

'$ Orelſe on fortunes waves, and there are loſt, 


0-4 
l When mature counſell hath concluded what I 
Is to be done ; and how contriv'd, weneed ; 
Diſpatch, thelife of things, to praftiſe that : y 


Confillt ar leiſure, pfoſecute with ſpeed, 
Which Ti:»s by his emblem well deſcri'd, 
A mnmole Dolphin an auchonr tid, = 


» 
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King oh: admits no conſultation 

To ripen his deſignes, as if 'thad bin 

Too ſhort atimefor his deſtruction : 

Grapling with dangers brings them foonerin, 
Actions are weakened with too haſty ſpeed, 
Thus predigeſtion doth diſeaſes breed, 


Heads are the wombs where actions muſt be 
Conceiv'd, and faſhioned in all their parts, 
And ſtay the time of jult delivery, 
Or elſe the head miſcarries, and aborts. 
A hudling haſte ſhapes no —_ right : 
Tovecould not get the Muſes in a night, 


He kens not precedents that went before, 

But with ereced, and ambitious eye, 

Thinks on ſurmis*'d advantages to ſoare, 

Nor minding what's before him to mount high, 
Thus aſeeld Dove with right up mountures flyes, 
Becauſe ſhe ſees not, what before her lyes. 


It he had but his fathers Legendread, 
There had been leures to have tanght him wit : 
The name of Creſcey might have {trooke him dead, 
To think likefortune might attend us yet, 

Heav'n deſtining a fall, mutfles the eyes, 


And whom it will deſtroy, it {tupehes, 
F 8 H 3 And 
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ous though 1t could by*t (cite, if it would chooſe, 
Confound this ſacrifice of rune, yct 
ir dothfor meanes, thoſe di{poſitions ule 
| nherent in the perſon that 1s 1ct 
For mark.Perditionfrom our (clfeprocceds, 


As ſeltc diiorder (clte,diſcafcs breeds, 


When ſome did th? Emperour Cha les the fourth ad- 
to dare the Turkiſh Creſſant, he retus'd ;; (viſc 
Caulc through rhe current of all hiſtories 
Hefaw much blood was in thoſe wars effus'd. 
"The ancicnt times what is the beſt do ſhow, 
[hc moderne tcach what1s molt fit to doe, 


Hirorians to ſome Courts have had recourſe 
By Kings commands z - whodid of them explore 
The vn arp age : rhat they mighr ſteere their courtc 
1Lull Pilots of great ſtates before, 
Andeutourall their ations b y the thred 
Orattentumes, Beſt Do@ors are the dead. 


hen Z e275 did his Zo goe about, 
ron thechoie ſhapes of th' Aprigentine dames 
HecnlP41 rhe rareſt of perfeRjons out, 
is Princes do arrive at highcitnames ; 

For they the beit oF all examples take, 


\hen they the 79 of their power do make. 
Them 
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Their former ſuffrings might inſtractions be x 

"Tis beit anothers madneſle to enjoy : 

They might their owne through other danger ſex : 

And with what fate we did our ſhafts employ : 
From fire which hath once burnt 1t to rcfrainc, 
Moves 1n the circle of an infants braine, 


|. Though fooles from wiſdome doe derive no wit ; 
iſe | Whoſe bettcr deeds tonch not thetr obſcrvation, 
Yetfrom their lofle witdome hath benetir, 
And in their.crrours reads an information, 

He that ſhallſeea (hip run on a ſhcite, 

Is mad if he will runupon't Inmſclfe. 


When Archimedes engines once had fear'd, 

And did at Syracyſe the Romans manll, 

- Notone in all the leaguer once appeard, 

But ſtood the ſpace of danger trom the wall. 
If they a pecce of rope, or wood u1lſpy, 
Suppoling it an engine, they would ily, 


Tohn in's owneloſle will read deſtruction, 
And try experience on himſcife ; they ling 
To acafc rock who tune perſuation : 
The Card'nals is dull Rhet'rick ; for a King 
Notto be forccd, is a glorious late, 
But not perſwaded, 1s a dangerous fate, 
heir H 4 'or 
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For thouzh the faults of private men maybe. 

Stard in themſelves : a Princes may redound 

And bereflex'd on thouſands : thus at ſea 

Men by a pioy s fault are rarely drown'd ; 
Bur if the Pilot ſhalla fault commit, 
They*recaſt upon the ground, or ſink, or ſplit, 


Wite Cheifes would purchaſe, were it to beſold, 
A foes returne : which made that Worthy ſay, 
Ithe will go, make him a bridge of gold, 

' No metall is too deere to pave his way, 
Vuwclcome oppoſitions will at length 
Crextea ſudden fury, andnew firength. 


Force when It meetsa yeelding object, dies z 
Shoot ata wall of mad, *twill dull cw blow : : 
Bur it gets tife by contrarieties, 
\s is oblerv*d1n motion ; none can throw 
A cor fo far, ashe can throw a ſtone, * 


"Cauſe this reſiſtance makes, and that makes none.- 


hey cem'd ſome montter made of man and bealt : 
LS x 1 the Centanres by = Hips ſide, 
In 1tv | ro P-rythors his feaſt 
N eſſe al. 'fa | by great Alc 1aes bow, 


he French Centanres had their overthrow. 
Tnh 


Thc French well mounted did fo firmely ride, 
Ti 
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| 7-1 on his horſe theconfidence did lay, 


And thinks he ſooner ſhall upon their ſpeed 

Alight at th' hope and honour of the day ; 

But this opinion 4id an errour breed, 8 
Aneyc through water meaſares nothing ſtreighr, 
Nor wiſdome through the glafle of preconcelt, 


Hiscamp of fo much matter did conſiſt, 
And forme lo little, that it ſcarce could roule 
That groſncſſe, which inclines what way it lilt, 
As if not actuated withaſoule ; 

Or if it were aliue, it reeld about, 

Like the vaſt Cyclops when his eye was out, 


He ſees not how the Prince had laid his men 

Clofe ina buſhy, and unequall ground ; 

His horſe, though better, coulddo nothing then ; 

And while at once they feele the arrowes wound, 
And windings of a buſh, they doe miſtake, 
They feele the ſtinging of ſome winding ſnake. 


A ground (as I have ſeene ſome diningroome, 

Whoſe ſeeling Arr hath cut in wandring Vines, 

So thatby nature) where no horſe can come, 

But1s ſupplanted by th' intangling twines, | 
The creeping Vines with their erroneous courſe, 
Were made by nature ſhackles for their horſe. _ 
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Chaxce the great ſtickler in this worlds affaire, 
(Cheifly in that of war)did Edwardchooſc 

To be the greater favourite of the paire, 

And have the ground whuch he could wiſcly uſe : 
Though Fortxne wants the fortune to be cy'd,. - 
Her pace i5{ure, if virtne be her guide, 


He kneyy thoſe places moſt commodious were, 

And advantagious againſt their hozle : 

They could not for the ground approach too neere : 

So he in place was greater, lcfle in force, | 
And wins by that : for conqueſt in ſome caſe, 
Is nat got more by valour, than by place, 


We borrow'd this advantage from the place, 
The French Kings errour did another make ; | 
No place was giv*nby merit, but by grace, 
Which makes deſervers cold to undertake, | 
Fes When no faire aſped ſhineth on deſerts, 
[1 8 Thereis adcarthprefag'd on Armesand Arts, 
Three hundred horſe he culled from the ret, 
Thc reſt conceiving it a high neglet, | 
Think themſelves worſt, cauſe others are thought beſt] - 
And'gin to envy whom hedid feleh, | 
Envy'sarace,in which therunners minde 
Thoſe who do run before, not who behinde. 


In 


L 
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In great defignes we ſuch impreſſions ſce 
Impeach an ation, where the minde mult look 
Point blank upon the work, not ſquinting be 
By the affe&ions from the bus'nefle took. 

A ſhaking eye hath an uncertaine {1ght, 

And minds by paſſion moved, aimenat right, 


Vext by diſgrace, they diſcontented grow, 
And thus diltracted, either ſtudy why 
They were reje&ed with di{like, or how 
Tobereveng'd for ſuch an injury ; 
And readier are to double their deſpighr, 
Than animate their courages to fight, 


Diſtaſts that have from Evy tooke their life, 
Have ſtrongeſt conſtitutions, and doe dy 
Much later than the moſt inhumaneſtrite, 
Thar hada being from an jury, 
Ten yeeres will wheele 77s deſtiny about, 
But Rome and Carthage tor whole ages fought? 


The Prince helpt by theſe errours, and the ground 
Strengthen'd by nature, where his men were laid, 
Vs'dart to ma e it ſtronger than *twas found, 
That it might more unpaſſable be made, 
Reits not in what wasby mere zatxre done, 
Art 1s to perke& what that hath begun, <Y 
C 
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The night before, ditches and trenches caſt 

So wide, they might not by the horſe be leapt : 

His archers cloſe behind the banks were plac'd, 

From whence they ſhot, and were ſo ſafely kept, 
That I would prove, and by no proofe but this, n 
The place con{erveth what conteinedis, 


Yet it were weakneſle, if he were content 
With ſtrength of place ; and therefore thathe might 
Have breſts as fortifi'd, he did preſent 
His men with the »ecefity to fight, 
When a zeeds 2zuſt commands us to begin, 
Ve loſe with honour, or with wonder win, 


When ſoldiers hem'd in deſperation Rand, 

They have in courage what they want in hope ; 

Neceſſity in wars ſtrengthens the hand, 

In arts the head: and there it found a Trope. 
Adying ſerpent doth moſt venomecaſt, 
Valour fights deadly, when ſhe fghts her laſt. 


His men with obſtinacy armed ſo, 

And reſolution, that the farewell breath 

Of Edwards gaſping men could blaſt a foe : 

And ifno friends would vindicate their death, 

| Yet this ſhould be their comfort, hereto dy, 
Should be their birth-day to eternity, 


What 
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hat e'r his worth did, like E/:xar,touch, 
fthat the metall were diſpos'd to worth, 
trender'd it by the contaction ſuch : 
nd as the Loadſtone ſheds its virtue forth, 
And gives it ſ{elfe to this, fron this to that, 
So Edward doth himſelfe communicate, 


ndnow with horrourlI the French eſpy” 
omerouling o'r the champainelike a tlood : 
heir ſwords like ſcourging Comets in the sky 
rognoſticated delugesof blood 
To drowneus in, but that the Z»g/:/; bow, 
Like the propitious meteor, laydno, 


hey came, as I conceiveariver made 

y thedifſolved ſhowsupon a hull, 
hich in the precipice cannot beſtayd : 

ut when the weight of this 1mpetuousr1ll 
Hath beene unladed on the plaines bencarh, 
It ſoftly creepes, as*twere it{clfe to breath, 


ere you may ſee their foremoſt troop of horſe, 
itha reſolved bravery charge the banks ; 
hereſee theruder archers breake their courſe, 
\nd ſpoile the method of their order'd ranks, 
Thus *eainſt a rockedeepe founded in the mainez 
The waves oft fally, oft repulſt againe, 


There 
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#11 (| There cc their ſecond troope ſo cloſe compa, W 


As if that all ſhould but infli& one ſtroke, AT 
And be but as one perſon in thata& : [7h 
But falling on our men at armcs are broke 2 þu 
Thus on the ſtones a ſtorme of hajle doth fall, 
' Itbreaks it felfe, and doth no kurt at all, 
Now {ce the third ride forward in a brave, Ha 
Then backward beat, then vaniſh out of fight : (R 
As Thave ſcene a ſtraw ſlide on a wave, / [Va 
Vntuill encounter'd with a narrow ftreight, An 


Then forward, backward, and about 1t whurles, 
And then is ſwallow'd in the ſpongy curles., 


Th' edge of their razour valour ſoone did break, 

Andcould not hold, becauſe not built upon 

A reſolution ; but that we were weak, 

Removethis ca#/e, and that effec 1s gone, 
Raſhneſſc her heat butto firſt onſets brings, 
Then ſlugs, like waſps, when they have loſt their 


({tings, |. 
_ Yet they thoſe weaker places flockt about, 20 | 
Which did beſt guards and oppoſition want. Wi 
Thus the Rh:»oceros with axmed fnowt - , 


Wounds the ſoft belly of the Z/ephazr. 
Expericnce teacheth man, naturea beaſt, 


T afſault the weakeſt, unattempr therel?, 
| b We 
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Wehad been ouerlaid with numbers now, 

Andifdeclining had been cruſhed quite : 

The body of our army aid not bow, 

But ſtanding right is ſetled with'tire weight, 
Impoſed weights columnes which leaacdetace, 
Bur ſtanding {treight, doth fix them on ther baſe. 


Had Plato ſeenethis army, he would ſweare, 

(Raviſh'd to ſee ſuch wonders done by men} 

Valours [4za had exiſtence there, 

And ne'r befove vouchſat'd to lodge with men, 
Valour ſo high, that whatſo'er may be 
Conceiv'd of it, 1s no hypervole, : 


'tulſt hean alley through their quarters made : 
hey count it not a harme, but grace to dy, 
{f that their deaths were honour'd with his blade. 
No Herault ſhows an armes of ſuch a norc,. 
As where his weapon gave the bloody coar. 


Wt Edward fought, and thcre the French men fly, 
T 


50 ſublimate, and ſubtile was the flame 
With which his ſpirits glow'd in this great {trite : 
That when Promethers a man did frame, 
And wanted fire to give tis creature life, 
Had he been here, henever had gone higher, 
Andnotrob'd Heav'n, but Edward for this _ : 
C 
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Tell me not of the fatall ſheild of Rowe, 
Thatfell from heav'n into grave N»ma's lap, 
Nor of her mother Troys Palladinm, 

Whoſe loſſe was the vancurrier of miſhap, 


He was of more importance in this field, 
Than either Troys Palladium, or Romes ſhield. 


There Azaley ſtood, thus Dromed did ſtand, 

When he the God of Battalle did defie : 

His flaming ſword came lightningfrom a harid 

Ofas ſwift execution as his eye. 4 
The bloody lines which there his ſteele d1d write, 
Wereperfe& copies how the world ſhould fight, 


Renowned Azalzy who did vow to ſtand, 

Firſt in the battaile, and didſt feale thy word _ 

With many wounds ; take from thy Princes hand 

Five thouſand marks feeſimple for reward. 
Whenſuch a Sunas Edward luſtre ſhowes, 
Reward's the ſhadow that with virtue goes. 


Whots that ? YWarwzck ? yes*tis he, be gone, 

He 1s deaths ſwordbearer who went before 

To make death way,which elſecould havefound none, 

He {laughter'd many, andaftrignted more. 
Thethunderdart, though bur on one it fall, 


Yerdothir ſtrike a terrour on themall, 
| £5 There 
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Therecome the common ſoldiers, who did l:ght 
Their valour at their Captiincs ; no commands 
Of Leaders, but examples make them fight ; 
They ſeem'd like Briarexs with's huncred hangs, 
Andifemploy'd, they could as we'l ashe 
Havereſcu'd /up:rer, and ſet him free, 


That which ' be Cardinall foretold, was true, 
That ſince he could not move, the ſtones ſhould cry ; 
For when their arrowes were conſum'd, they threw 
Their bowes away, and made the pibbles fly, 
Their ſhot was ſtones, their arcenall the lands, 
Their ſlings their armes,their {toneboyws were their 
| (hands. 
So many heaps of ſlaughter'd men did raiſe 
The field in fwelling hils, that no man will 
Have faich enough in theſe laſt faithleſle dayes, 
Tochink the {wordfo many men could kill ; 
But rather that ſome ſtroke from heav'ndidtal!, 
Or ſpreading licknefle did infeR them all, * 


Thoſe who are under S2girrariy borne, 
If Chaldee wizards truly calculate, 


+ [Expire not naturally, but are torne 


Like twizs |tript off by violence of fate: 
Vnder what theſe were born, though none can tell, 
I know they under Sagittarius fell, 


The 
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The Sceptecks, Pyrrohs (chollers, doe beleeve 

Death not concernes humanity a jot : 

(For dcath 15 not when they are yet alive, 

And whendeath 1s, then they themſelves are not) 
Could not for all the braves they write or ſay, 
Meetdeath with more reſolvednefſle than they. 


. 
\ 
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Thoſe witty feigners of antiquity, 

That with a drop was from ſome lover ſhed, 

Could givea tinAure to the mulbery, 

And make her paler greene looke ſanguinered, 
Had they then lived, and this field had ſeene, 
There had no fruit in all the world beene greene; 


hen all the ſtars 1n the ſame point are met, 
iVhercin they were when this great field was fought, 
And hall be in the ſame poſition ſet, 
Thus at{fay ſome) ſhall come againe about. 

Burt this concludeth that opinion vaine, 

So highafeat cannot be done againe, 


co =D 
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So many ſuffer for the Kings oftence, T 
{The Greeks were puniſh'd, and the Generals (in) A 
Subjeds are plagu'd, and in them the Prince ; vw 
itends in them, and did begin in hum. A 

. Thus Phyſick makes th 'ignobler membersbleed * 


For a diltemp'rature lies in the head, | 
| See | 
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See in that heap one man among the reſt, 

Vnder thoſe blecding carcaſles ſurvive ; 

And by the weighty multitude opprelt, 
Themſelves unburied bury him a'tve, 

And muſt be pleas'd with this unequalllot, 

The living ſhall have graves, the dead have not, 


Onelower by the head, whoſe growth a blow 
Had ſpoild : a blow ſome Curtleaxe let drive. 
Kicks with his fect, as if he meant to ſhow, 

He had an anger could himfclfe ſurvive, 

Thus a diſmembred ſnake, when newly ſlaine, 
With head topt off, will menace with hus trains. 


Here armes lopt off, put them in minde to uſe 
The ſerviceof their legs in time, betore 

They ſhall thoſe ncceilfary members loſe, 

Here one that loſt a leg fretred, and ſwore 

At his owne madneſle, he fo long ſhould ſtay, 


That now he could notrun, but hopaway. 


There ſee a man, who, had his heart been good, 
And perfect as his legs, had ſcap'd the foe ; 
Who ina chilling feare - owns, ſtood, 

An:i had the heart, yct not the heart to goe, 
He's {laine in his affright : thus ata buſh 


\ The bullet {triketh the amazed Thruſh. 
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There might you ſee a helmetfull of head, 
Like to an iron monument ſtand our : 
Here all the ficld with plumes of feathers ſpread, 
Which mocked bythe winds, did fly abour, 
The hov'ring plumes preſented to their ſight, 
Wasa preſaging emblem of their flight, 


Here /ohz of France with ſteely wand did ſhow 
Wonders, encircled in a hoſtile ring : 
There noble Phzl:pran the army through 
To diſengage his father and his K:2g. 
Thus African amongſt the thickeſt ranks 
Fought for old Scipio at T icinm banks. 


Thatnoyſe of horrour, To the King, the King 
Makes all forſake him ; while his valiant ſonne 
Bringing ſuch aid, as ſingle ſtrength could bring, 
is chriſtned Hard) for this ation. 
When others were cur down,theſeWorthies ſtood, 
And look'd like itorers in a new faln wood, 


But now he's priſoner : yet did behold 

_ His bondage with fo firme, fo ſweet an eye, 

And brow ſo ev'n, asifhe meant to hold 

gome paradoxes againſt liberty. 
Aloule reſolved, and well ſquared man, | 
Pals 0n tus baſe, through fortune, how ſhe can, 


Put 
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But what 1s ghis I heare ? 0, 'tis fly, fly, 

Or arudenolle of ſoldiers that would live, 

And inconfufton for quarter cry, 

Which ſhould they ſooner aske, he'd ſooner give, 
Valonr and Mercy are the fixed Poles 
On which the ſphere of Edwards honour rowles, 


itis the firſt revenge, when feare thall dow 
The proud oppoſer ; and belt victory 
To triumph over ſtomachs, and to throw 
The ſoules, not bodies of the enemy. 
And 'tis the height of puniſhment, to ſee 
Thy foe for mercy humbled at thy knce. 


Kings are Gods pictures, and their mercy lends 

Beſt life unto the peeces : clemency 

And gentle moderation beſt commends 

Their ads, and doth their fortunes beautthe, 
Theſe glorious luſtres are the varniſh caſt, 
To make their deeds not only ſhine, bur latt, 


Mercy declar'd unto afoe, doth ſhow 
W' arecit'zens of this world, and would not be 
Cut off by terity ; and lets men know 
No ſep'ratiſts are in humanity, 
Here we maintaine communion, for our hearts 


Are (ontinents, not {les from other parts, | 
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King hz with hamble ſtate is entertein'd, 

Nor dealt with roughly as an cnemy : 

Edward by valour his firſt conqueſt gain'd, 

And wins a ſccond by his courteſie. 
Baſe Wolves ant Beaves (till urgea yeelding foc, 
Edward's a Lion, andhecann't doe fo, 


Tis proper to choiſe ſpirits to relceve, 

As well as conquer men, and when they dy, 

It will more crowne their memory, to leave. 

Favours, than conquelts in ther diary, 
But looke for ruine when a coward wins, 
For feare and cruelty were ever twins, 

In midſt of triumph heare the cryer ſay, 

Remember thou art man, to moderate 

Thy fortune: on a ſteepe deſcent we ſtay 

Our {clves, and horſe : thus in a hizh-rays'd ſtate 
Weuſe a moderation, and begin 
Onfortunes ſtcepe to reine our paſſions in, 


Theconſtitution of the ſoule 1s cleane, 
Than can digeſt great fortunes, which converts 
To wind, and humour, and is rarely ſeen 
Freefrom 1mpoiſoning the nobleſt hearts, 

Itis the bcſt felicity, tobe 

Nex foild, and vanquiſh'd by felicity. 
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So many pris'ners1n this battaile tooke, 

Who did into the armes of mercy yeeld, 

As might have takenus : art the firſt looke 

They ſeem'd enough to win againe the field ; 
Save that theſe ods did for the Engliſh ſtand, 


One keeper can ten priſoners command, 


So many noble Lords did write with blood, 
And ſeale with wounds, that France did love her King, 
As if the Nobles did not think it good, 
The commons ſhould their teſtimony bring 
Toratifie this truth : themſelves will be 
Th'only ſubſcribers to this verity. 


Edward forbad the chaſe of thoſe thar fly, 

And whilſt the ſoldiers for the booty ſought, 

He joy'din th' honour of his victory : 

For pillage ts beneath a Gen'rals thought : 
Impltd by him that faid : Gather thou theſe 
Ay freind, for thou art not T hemiſtocles, 


Then gave them ſepulture, which 1sallow'd 
By the commerce of war, and humane right : 
Whereearth upon the dead is not beſtow'd, 
They brutiſhly againſt thoſe dead doe fight, 

And paſſe revenges bounds : this debt we owe 


To th' nature, ifnot perſon of the foe, 
I 4 Faward 
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Edward the heay'ns doth humbly gratifie, 
W hoſc ſtars had for him in their courſes fought, 
And led him by the hand to victory, 
And like lure convoies, through his dangers brought, 
T:imothe:ss thrives not after he denics 
| A ſharetotortunein his viRorics, 


Conqueſts are heav'n faln things, and Vitours bayes 
Are wreath'd and platted there : when Rowe did fend 
Armies abroad, ſhe did ſuch Leaders raile, 
Whom good ſucceflc and fortune did commend, 

As well as prowcſle ; and did ev'ry where 

More ſhrines to Fortnxe, than her Virrxe reare, 


Then he beſtowes rich largeſle on his men, 
Tenftiame their minds, that if they did not love 
Virtue for her owne ſeife, rewards ſhould then 
Wain their loves to her, and t eir dulncfſemove. 
Reward is the great pillar of a ſtate, 
Which doth ſupport as ſtrongly as her fate. 


A gen'rous ſpirit is not drawn, -utled 
To ſtake a life, and hazard it in war : 

Soldiers their blood will liberally ſhed, 
Wherefreerewards and liberall guerdons are, 
Aureliantakes this counſell : to beſtow 
70/4 on his men, and iron on his foe, 
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Then heightens them with commendation: praiſe 
Is thereflexion doth from virtue rifc 2 
Theſe faire encominms doe virtuerale 
To higher acts : to praiſe is to adviſe ; 
Telling men what they are, we let them ſee, 
And repreſent to them, what they ſhould be. 


And they were worthy of it : Rowe n'r ſaws 
Anarmy yet, to which this hoſt would yeeld 
Nor braver Chiefe than Edward e'r did draw 
Her pow'rfull legions into the field. 
Edward ſhall mate the proudeſt He of Rome, 
Let (/ars ſelfc, her great Dictatour come. 


When Rome had conquer'd all the world beſide, 

Then, and but then ſhe durſt attempt the Gazles, 

Gaules who before her powers did deride, 

And oft had ſcourged her at her owne wals. 
Rome never durſt the ſtubborne Gazldehe, 
'Till ſhe had not another enemy. 


But £ng/and had another pow'rfull foe, 
The hardy $2 to threaten from the North 
Incurſions ; yet then did Edward goe 
From home, and lead with him an army forth ; 
And ſpight of Oracle a conqueſt win, 
VV hich aid, we ſhould with Scor/and firſt begin. = 
- ww Victorious 
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ViRtorious Cz/ar led experienc'd men, By 
Cuſtom'd as well to conqueſts as to fights : A 
Thoſe whom Heraick Wates conducted then, A 
Were but mere novices in Afars hisrites: (ſheild, | y 
New chang'd the whip for ſword, the ſhare for 
And Ceres fat for fars his bloody field, 
The Gazles deed were reſolute in war, A 
Whom (/ar with his legions vanquiſhed, E, 
Yet werethoſfe Gazles inferiour by far T] 
Vnto the Frexch - for the French conquered T] 
itt The Gazx/es,who could not then themſelves defend, 
[] Ev'n when Romes ſelfe did them aſliſtance lend. 
o Arioviſtus with his Germans had = 
b The Gazles 1n flavery (a great allay In 
K To the beſt temper'd ſpirits) and had made N 
Y Factions to take their ſoveraignty away : T 
 _  Seditionsaretherils, whichat thelength : 
 — Weakenthecurrentand maine ſtreame of ſtrength, 
+ When Chriſtendome did in diſtraQtion ly M 
; Vnder the Arrzia» fation, and did grone St 
, Rent by the ſchiſme of his wilde hereſie, T| 
| - Andfumed inthis mad combuſtion, T] 
(i Then Mechas Pleudoprophet Mahomet came, 
F, Ti incendiary ofa greater flame, 
' | Bur 
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But now the French were free, a ſetled ſtate, 
And fixt to the obedience of one Lord : 
A King for fame, and fortune, wondred at ; 
Vnder his colours Kings did draw the ſword, 
| A King for whom, onedid himſelfe bereave 
Of rule for love; and one for mony leave. 


I23 


Againſt a ſtate thus ſtrong, and ſetled thus, 
Edward durſt come with an unpradtis'd few : 
The French had more advantages of us, 
Than Ceſar of thoſe Gamnles he overthrew, 
And yet there were more marks of valour made 
In Fraxceby th' Engli/h, than the Roman blade. 


Then why hath Hiſtory ſo copious been 
In old Rozes ſtrength, as if it meant to ſay, 
Not what ſhould win beleefe, but wonder wins 
Thus Alexander left in India 
So great af armour, which ſhould rather be 
T' amaze, than to informe poſterity, 


Mighty Third Edward thou didſt propagate 
Strength in thy children, though we often ſee 
Their leed degen'rous, and 'tis thought fare, 
The ſonnes of Heroes ſhould a blemith be : 
Pure was the graine, when tat firſt was ſoyyne, 
But it hath many husks when it is groywne, , 
| Who 
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Who hath in virtues Zentth ſeated beene, 
Swerves fartheſt in his fall : a mighty ſpright 
Highly ſublim'd, 1s ſtranger to a meane, 
Andisnorfoil'd in finne, bur fals downe right, 
And for the ſins which ſuch great Sires ha, e done, 
The heavns have oft tooke vengeance on the ſonne. 


And ſometime too great men uxorious are, 
(Such was Themiſtocles) and let their wives 
With roo indulgent education mar 
The hoped fortunes of their childrens lives. 
Children, like water on atable ſpilt, 
Are eas'ly drawne into what ſhape thou wut, 


Or whule thoſe fathers are abroad implayd, 
Lefle care is had oftheir minority: - 
Or '*tis to ſhew perfecions are not ty'd 
To the ſucceſſion of a family ; 
For all the things and ations of the Yyorld 
Are 1na circular converſion whirld, 


But noble Edwards fortitude deſcends 

Downe to his ſonnes. This royall Eagle breeds 

An airy of true Eaglets, not commends 

Dovesrto the world : a valiant race ſucceeds 
This valiant father : ne'r could Heros vaunt 


Of two ſach mighty ſonnes, as 7/alesand In % 
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ho could Caſtle as well as France controule, 
"hen Pedro diſpoſleſs'd, their armes requir'd ; 
But ”'_ fir downe untill ſome richer ſoulc 
ith adiviner Calent»reenfir'd, 
O'r the Pirexes ſhall thoſe triumphs ſound, 
£. | My A,ſeatfartheſt but to Fraxce was bound, 
({paire 
lov” farewell Lc rds who ſeeme thave throwne de- 
pon the world ; which ares, whileit ſhall laſt 
t hardly ſhall becrown'd with ſuch a paire ; 
'@r nature loſt the moulds where you were caſt, 
Or elſe in making you it ſpent ſuch ſtore, 
That it hath ſcarſe mater1alsfor more, 


leepe feared ſoules : and '*till an Angell wake you, 
et peaceſealeup your monumental {tones : 
nd were it not a ſacriledge to take you, 
d weare for amulets your ſacred bones, 
Thoſe bones a better 9-2ex would become, 
Then mighty Caſtr:ots, or great Zi/cas Drum, 
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